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a LETTER XIIX. 
1 Sir EDWARD DzzRHuRsST to Sir — 5 
| BARTON, 
Have ſo far MK my 1 
| ſion for Harriet, that I can ſee 
4 her without much- emotion; 


yet, I will confeſs I wiſh that things had 
not been carried with ſo high a hand be- 
tween us; but it is all her fault: if ſhe 
will not, or cannot ſet bounds to her 
Vol. II, B violent 
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violent paſſion, for pleaſure, at leaſt to 
the "indulgence of it, it will be better 
for me to think no more of her. In or- 
der to drive her from my thoughts, I 


' mult not, I believe, come in her ſight : 


but then I muſt either leave London, or 


ſhut myſelf up in my own houſe; for I 


certainſy ſee Her wherever I go, and. be- 
gin to imagine, that ſne throws herſelf 


in my way on purpoſe. I cannot help 
fancying that ſhe really loves me; ſhe 


cviden tly loves her own humour better, or 


me would have readily changed a conduct 


which ſhe found ſo very diſagreeable to 
me: Why then will ſhe take pains to 
renew a connection, which can never be 
attended with mutual ſatis faction, be- 
dauſe it can never he a ſuitable one, ſo 


oppoſite are out tempers. . Diſappointed, 
however, as 1 am, I will wiſh that I 
could meet with the ſort of woman a- 
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| greeable to my taſte: a woman whoſe re- 
liſh for domeſtic pleaſures, is equal to 
my own, and who could place her chief 
joy in my company, without ſighing for 
a crowd. I have a thouſand times blam- 
ed myſelf, for not having made my ad- 
dreſſes to Miſs Hume, inſtead of pay- 
ing them to Miſs Wyndham: She is 
quite the kind of woman to make a de- 
ſirable wife; but ſhe is, undoubtedly, en- 


gaged to Sir Charles, tho? it is not pub- 
lickly known that ſhe is ſo. She is the 


moſt amiable creature in the world: had 
I ſeen her firſt, I had never thought 
Harriet. I ſometimes think, that I wi 
endeavour to find our, whether I have 
gueſſed right or not: yet it will be a 


difficult matter for me to continue my 


acquaintance: with her, without 


it into arriet's 3 to renew an im. 
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timacy which can never, I believe, be 
productive of any real felicity. 4 

I haye not ſeen Miſs Hume in publick 
fince my laſt intexyiew with Harriet, r net 
ther with Lady Wyndham, nor with her 
daughter: the latter was at the opera, 
laſt night. The weather is almoſt too 
warm for a threatre, but I am, you know, 
extravagantly fond of muſick ; I find a 
pleaſing miſtreſs in it; nothing ſooner | 
lulls my mind to peace, when it has been 
«uffied, than muſick.. .. 1, 

I went early to the. ales: bogs 1 
was quite loſt in attention to a very pa- 
thetic air by Gulielmi, when Miſs 
Wyndham came into the box next to 
me, followed by the two Wilkinſons. 

She ſaw me immediately, her colour 
changed; inſtantly turning to Bell Wil- 
kinſon, Who was making a prodigious 


noiſe, in order to be more taken notice 
of, 
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of, I ſuppoſe, they were all huſhed in a 
moment, and fat down as quietly, as if 
there had not been a man in the houſe to 
look at them. OR PO 
I will frankly own that I was leaſe 
with this decorum in Harriet, and could 
not help, now and then, ſtealing a glance 
that way, to ſee how ſhe went on. I 
not only obſerved! her, but the Saur 
Bell who watched my motions. 
When the performance was over, I 
hurried out, but was ſtopped by a parti- 
eular friend: by him I was detained, 1 
dare Tay, a full quarter of an hour. 
When he left me, I paſſed the box in 
which T had ſeen Harriet and Bell. They 
were both coming out. I drew back; 


made a cool bow, and let Harriet go on. 


She ſeemed to move very reluctantly. 
Bell, going to follow her, dropped her 


B 3 She 


fan. I could not avoid ſtooping for it? 
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She addreſſed her acknowledgments to 


me for my civility, in ſuch grateful and 
elegant terms, that I was inſenſibly im- 
pelled to offer my hand to lead her 


through the crowd. She gave me hers 
with viſible ſatisfaction, and made the 


moſt apt, judicious remarks on the muſic, 
performers, &c. &c. I really wiſhed 
for an opportunity to prolong the con- 
verſation, yet I think Bell is as little 
ſuitable to me as Harriet. She is wild, 
but her wildneſs is not the wildneſs of 
uncultivated nature: it is the affected 


vivacity of an artful flirt. However, 


ſhe is generally called, a fine girl, ſhe 
has, certainly a great deal of common 
ſenſe, the moſt uſeful ſort of ſenſe in the 


world: but then, ſhe does not appear 


capable of that ſoftening tenderneſs 


which Harriet really feels, or which the 


can ſo readily aſſume, and which gave 


her 
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her a thouſand charms in my enrap- 
tured eyes, Harriet can make herſelf 
exquiſitely pleaſing ; and had "the con- 
ducted herſelf with the leaft propriety, 
I ſhould have doated on her to an ex- 
ceſs, which might have been attended 
with bad conſequences to us both. I 
might have been quite enervated with 
my fondneſs for her, and ' ſhe might 
have been entirely ruined, by the in- 
ditcreetneſs of my indulgences. Tis 
better, therefore, as it is; 'tis beſt," I 
am ſure' for me to think ſo. 'Your ſenti- 

ments on this occaſion, will moſt proba- 
bly coincide wth thoſe of, 


Your ever ſincere friend, 


ED, 


B 4 LETTER 
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LET TIES I, 
Miſs WyNDHAM to Mrs. CRorrs. 


nor aſſiſted me in ſupporting a re- 
ſolution which begins to give way al- 
ready, and will ſoon yield to the ten- 
derneſs I feel for Deerhurſt : I fancied, 
at firſt, that I ſhould be capable of de- 
taching myſelf from him, with great 
indifterence, as I thought him ſo glaring- 
ly in the wrong; but it will not do. I 
repine not only at the loſs of him, con- 


ſidered in a lucrative light, but I re- 


member, with regret, the delightful mo- 
ments I paſt with him, when he ſeem- 
ed to live for me alone: But I cannot 
relinquiſh every pleaſure, to enjoy that 
ſingle one. What a prepoſterous re- 
queſt! I wonder how he can deſire ſuch 


a ſacrifice. *Tis a ſtrange thing that 


men 


* 


OU have not anſwered my laſt, 
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men will be ſo unreaſonable !' and yet: 
if he ſhould actually marry any other 
woman, I ſhall never bear it. The, 
very idea is utterly inſupportable. He 
does not ſeem to keep up any connec 
tion with Fanny Hume: indeed, ſhe 
is gone again to Luton: ſhe was ſent. 
for, as Mrs. Hume was taken ill. "My 
brother is gone after her. —That is a: 
mighty odd attachment. 
Is CONTINUATION. 

- Aſtoniſhing ! Here has been my Lord! 
H „to wait on my mother. On what 
account do you imagine? not on mine, 
(tho? ſuch a ſuppoſition would be natu- 
ral enough; ) but to enquire after this 


Fanny Hume, with the moſt honourable 


deſigns. Amazing! what unaccountar 
ble luck. ſome people have! He met 
with her upon the road, and was ſo 
ftruck with her figure — only think of 


fl 5 that 


* 
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that and the uncommon propriety of her 
behaviour to him —what an uncommon 
creature ſhe is I—as to reſolve to venture 
to attach himſelf to her for life. What 
prepoſterous fancies men are liable to 
That ſuch a girl as Fanny, ſhould be 
preferred to me! Lord H has both 
ſeen and converſed with me, and never 
diſcovered any particular ſenſations. I 
never was more ſurpriſed. My mother, 
you know, could not refuſe her conſent. 
but Miß is not come to town, and ſo I 
fuppoſe his impatience will carry him 
after her. Surely this affair will quite 
turn the girl's head à we ſhall have her 
giving herfelf a thouſand airs upon 
fuch a conqueſt, and thoſe airs will, 
perhaps, make his Lordſhip repent : 
for the men are grown ſo whimſical, that 
they cannot bear to ſee us amuſe our- 
ſelves with any thing but them. 'You had 


mon- 
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monſtrous good fortune, Charlotte, 
when you married, to meet with a man 
who would let you do what you plead; 
ed: there are no ſuch men to be got 
now. Deerhurſt, at leaſt, will never 
be ſuch a one. Lord H—— n per- 
haps.—I would give the world to find 
the former as eager, as conſtant a lover 
as the latter promiſes to be: but I have 
abſolutely loſt him, To increaſe my vex- 
ation, this Fanny will marry a man of 
the firſt faſhion. A little inſignificant 
girl, whom my mother kept of mere 

ö charity, will take place of me every 

a where, even ſhould 1 regain, Der- 


4 hurſt's affections. It will be no eaſy mat- 
ter, Lam afraid, to bring my lover back : 
4 however, I will ſet heartily about it: for 
| | find, that as I am ſo near Joſing him 
4 for ever, 1 really love him to a violent 
q degree. If I cannot keep him to my- 
4 ſelf he will be ſeized by ſomebody or 


B 6 other, 
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other. Bell Wilkinſon has a great 
mind to flirt with him a little: ſo ſeri- 
ouſly indeed is ſhe in earneſt about an 


eſtabliſhment, that I believe, if ſhe was 


ſure he was entirely diſengaged, ſhe would 


aſk him the queſtion herſelf, rather than 
miſs an opportunity of marrying ad- 
vantageouſiy. Fanny's having ſuch a 
lover as Lord H will make all the 


girls wild with envy. The Wilkinſons 


are in a horrid fuſs already; that is, 
they are hurt to think, that ſuch a 
girl ſhould make her fortune before 
"them, as they look upon themſelves to 
be every way ſuperior to Ber: tho? they 
would not be ſorry to ſee her Lady 
H, if their pride did not diſturb 


them: for Clara has no hopes of my 
brother, and ſaucy Bell ſets her cap at 
ny Sir Edward: mine, he ſtill ſhall be, 
or I will give up all pretenſions to 
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perſon, underſtanding, money, merit, or 
indeed any influence at all over the fel- 
tow: I cannot think I have quite loſt 
him, as Wilkinſon tells me that I am 
handſomer and handſomer every hour. 
I do not depend upon all he ſays. My 
fortune, were I as ugly as a hag, would 
render me all over charming in the eyes 
of an Iriſn enſign, with nothing but his 
pay for his ſubſiſtence—You don't know 
how tranſported the young adventurer 
is with the ſmiles of | 
Vour ever affectionate - ©* 
H. W. 
Eee 
LETTER LI. 


Sir CHARLES xaos to Colonel 
CoNY ERS. i} 


Have boy in an agony. fince I wrote 
laſt, Could I have believed that the 
perſon 
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perſon I ſaw with Fanny was Lord 
H——>—? Still more was I ſurpriſed 
when he came down in his poſt-chariot 
and four bays, adorned for conqueſt. 
We were all fitting in the parlour next 
to the road: the girls were at work: 7 
was talking to Mrs. Hume. An uncom- 
mon equipage alarmed the whole family. 
Fanny, who is pretty quick-ſighted, 
turned pale when ſhe ſaw Lord Ai 
get out. 
„ What can he want uam, cried ſhe: 
I am not perſonally Wand with 
* him.“ 
Perceiving a coronet on the carriage, 
1 faid, ©& Your viſiter is a man of qua- 
*« lity then, Fanny?“ 
She bluſhed: her mother called to the 
ſervant to ſnew the gentleman into the 
beſt parlour: ſhe then went to him hy 
1 to know his bulges. | | 
4 | She 


— 
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_ She ſoon returned, and with a viſible 
ere ſaid. Fanny, this Gentle- 
* man, Lord H, is the perſon who 
got into the chaiſe with you; he is 
come to aſle my conſent to make his 
« addreſſes to you: 1 therefore deſire 
you will PIFRAre yourſelf to attend 
him immediately.” a N 

Fanny's colour 9— 5 mh Penn 
ſed : but her confuſion. was. nothing to 
what 7 felt. She. turned her eyes to- 
wards, me directly. With the greateſt 
emotion I caught her hand. — . My dear 
„Fanny,“ ſaid I, , ſtop a ſingle mo- 
ment, and conſider before yau doom 
« me to perpetual miſery — What 
e inducement can you have to accept 
« of Lord H——s offer rather than 
« mine? You can hardly love him on fo 


<< ſhort an acquaintance: * Tu 


4 I 
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for you, inſtantaneouſly, a paſſion ſo- 


violent, ſo faithful as mine. Oh? 
* Fanny, if you have the leaſt pity: in 
« that dear; gentle boſom, ſpare nie the 


@ anguiſh I muſt” neceſſarily endure in 


« knowing you loſt to ne for ever.“ 
I could not articulate another ſyllable. 
My utterance was quite ſuſpended by the 
perturbation which the fuddeiuics of 
che event occaſioned: 

She turned back and looked at me 


witk a kind of affectionate concern; and 


Appel. « Do not be alarmed, Sir Charles: 
«you may be perfectly eaſy with regard 

„to me. I ſhall not accept of Lord 
« H-—— offer.” 7 

She then broke, haſtily from ay but 

foon carne back. ; 9 

I was alone, walking up and down N 


toom, greatly agitated - 


66 There; 
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„ There,“ ſaid ſhe, with à ſmile, 
clapping her hand in mine, which I held 


out to her, it is all over“ “ 4 


„ Thou deareſt girl,“ anfwered I, 
preſſing her to my boſom, what me⸗ 
* thod did you take to decline ſo con- 
« ſiderable an offer??? ; 

I only told my 10 the -ervilic * 
replied ſhe : I told him that my heart 
« was already engaged, and that it was, 
« therefore, impoſſible for me to accept 
aof the honour he intended me.” 

And to whom, my Fanny,” cried I 
impatiently; to whom is your heart, 


« engaged; who is im poſſeſſion of f 
& invaluable a treaſure 2? | 22 1h 
There you muſt excuſe me, e 
plied ſhe, with a roſy bluſh which co- 
vered her whole face and neck, while ſhe 
94 turned from me. 1 * 
kae 
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J ftrove to detain her: I ſtrove to 
force this ſecret from her, in the dif 
cloſure of which I was ſo much inte- 
reſted, but to no purpoſe : I was ſo 
much diſconcerted by her concealment, 
that I became reſtleſs and unhappy : fo 
much agitated was I indeed, that ſhe 
told me I could not have been well more 
dliſpleaſed with her, if ſhe had actually 
accepted of Lord H | 

F replied, that I — not but be 
wretched while I had no hopes of mak- 
ing the deſired impreſſion on her heart: 
adding, that while ſhe continued cold 
and indifferent to me, I ſhould be as un- 
happy as if ſhe had given it to Hepes 
H—. 

She madetme no vofirert the ee 
 Glenc/ during the greateſt part of the 
day. I was ſilent alſo: I neither ate nor 


drank: the whole family, indeed, ſeemed 
to 


Tus Way r Lol mat Ig 
to be difcontented by the appearance of 
my Lord among them. Mrs. Hume, 
I believe, would: have been glad if her 
davgliter had not iejected him: and I 
am far from being fatisfied;! becauſe ſhe 
has ſtill a concealed favourite: nor is 
Fanny herſelf pleaſed, becauſe I com- 
plain. You cannot, therefore; expect any 
W at preſent, _ 
ttt vilenn nme 


. From che fate to. Sg 

Do not know what b U 95 
dear, -unaecountable girl. I. told 
you, in my laſt, that I was quite dif- 


concerted at hearing Fanny on ſnhe had 
an ann a conſiderable one, x 
thought, 


20 Tan War 0 Lost wm, 
thought, beyond a doubt; as it obliged 
her to refuſe Lord H s offers. 
The next morning ſhe came to me be- 
fore-breakfaſt; ale mechow:T did, and 
added, that ſſie hoped I had not made 
a reſolution to ſtarve myſelf: I hope,“ 
continued ſne, Mw — are. ready 42 
+ your breakfaſt; .... 
When the gh ys is en 
anſwered I, the body generally ſym- 
2 Pathiſes. White I know that you are- 
« in love with — man. I can en- 
— Mb 
Hou filly hats? py aid ſhe, © if I 
treat you with eſteem and regard, 
* why need you 'be uneaſy about me ? 
To convince you that you have no 
<|reaſbn to he ſo, I do aſſure you ſin⸗ 
A cerelyp Sir Charles; that there is inot a 
man in the world nn L have ſo 
© thorough-an.eſteem.” : 14/4 5 
eadgudelt Eſteem 
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= F is too cold, an expreſſion,” 
1 replied :, it is _ impoſſible for me to 
lie —— vou muſt love me, or 
«1, muſt be unheppy. d u 2 _ 
Indeed, Sit Charles, daidiſhey & you 
do not act conſiſtently: with the good- 
neſs of your underſtanding: are you 
< reaſonable in deſiring do ahligę me to 
love you ſnouldi hate to eompellany 
< body 40 any ching, as much as th be 
compelled: beſides, love is a Ae 
<6 tary thing, it canngt be forded . 
Too A 1 Loa e 
Poke Aoqqtit voy z 26d 2 noun 


r Pſhaw: been Dana Ae te 
« vapours again, laid ſhe: * Do 


T7 wot 


« think I ſhall be won. by ſighs, and de- 


2550 5 ? nothing upon earth can be, in 
my opinion, more. diſguſting,.  ..., 


40 Every thing 3 1s. _—_— frog — : 
[66 «1 fear” — ſaid I. 
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Indeed you wrong yourſelf — ſo 
4 far from it, I do not know a man in 
che world half ſo agrerable, as you 
would be, if you would lay aſide 
your diſtruſt, and melancholy.“ 
I amready to lay them aſide for ever,” 
replied I; * if you will make me eaſy, 
by giving me ſome hopes of being 
happy: but while you on that ano- 
scher is maſter of your heart, I can- 
not conquer my diſcontent: I cannot 
* 2 happy: it is impoſſible. 1 
Well ve anfweretl ſhe, after a Ittle he- 
| e but cannot you ſuppoſe, that 
e what I ſaid was only a decent apology 
* for my refofing Lord H:?“ 
Could I but ſuppoſe rhat !” 


* Do, Sir Churles, „ eried the, with 


the molt inſinuatinig ſoftneſs; . do 
fuppoſe any ching to make yourſelf 
os ys you cannot think how much 
9 « pleaſure 


5 
1 
4 


to give me another day] at Luton. 


| * 
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u pleaſure it will give me, to ſee you 
«, reſtored to your wonted tranquility: 
4 do, ꝓray try to oblige me continued 
ſhe ſmiling ſo charmingly in my fact; 
that I thought there was even tender. 
neſs expreſſed in her looks. 
Eagerly folding her in my arms, 
I replied, ! Promiſe me, then to try 
to retutn my love.!!! 
I will,” ſaid ſhe, bluſhing, while 1 
ſeized a kiſs: She did not repulſe me, 
ſhe even left me, I thought, with re- 
luctance. All the day after wards, when 
her eyes met mine, which they fre- 
quently did, there was a delicious 
languor in them, that melted my 
foul. Nothing, however, 1” could 
ſay, was ſufficient to prevail on her 


She inſiſted upon coming to London, 
ſaying, that as Lord H=— had told 


S* . 
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her he had been with my mother, 
ſne ought to give her an account of 
her conduct. To provoke me far- 
ther, ſhe alſo would come to town in 
the ſtage, letting me ride in the poſt- 
chaiſe by myſelf. We ſhall look 
particular,“ ſaid ſhe;* by being always 
together: people Will talk,” 
Let them talk,“ replied I; © they 
„ can only talk of what I wiſh, of 
«what I am ready to realize the mo- 
i ment you will permit me.“ 
124: Ay but 7 am not ſo ready. 
She then broke from me, with a 
vivacity- which, in ſpite of all her 
powers of pleaſing, made me half an- 
gry. Yet as I found, ſhe would be 
quite vexed if I went in the ſtage 
with her, I was obliged to ſubmit. 
] went, therefore, in my own carriage, 
es : tho' I could not help curſing 
her 
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her capriciouſneſs, and fancying that ſhe 


had ſome ſcheme to carry on of f 
which I was to be kept in ignorance. *' 


I cannot make any diſcoveries, but I 
have ordered Mill to watch her very 
cloſely. This torturing ſuſpenſe al- 
moſt deprives me of my ſenſes. Sir 
Edward muſt certainly be the man 
whom ſhe loves; for Harriet and he 
have fallen out again. This new 
quarrel gives new hopes to Fanny, 
and certain deſpair to, 
Your ever-faithful, 


C. W. 


Ssssssssssssssssssss 
LETTER LIII. 


Mifs Wyxphau to Mrs. Corrs. 
OULD any body believe it poſſi- 

ble ! This ridiculous girl, this 
Fanny Hume, whoſe ſenſe, and diſcre- 


tion, and conduct are ſo much admired, 
Vor. II. G hag 
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has actually refuſed Lord H, a man 
with whom half the women in town 
would, moſt gladly, be connected, up- 
on leſs eligible terms, than thoſe which 
he offered to her : What an 1deot ! ſure- 
ty the Girl muſt be abſolutely diſtracted 
to refuſe ſuch an 'overture. When I 
told the Wilkinſons, they ſcreamed with 
ſurpriſe - they could ſcarce believe me, E 
indeed My Lord's offer was almoſt as 
incredible as the girl's refuſal. My 
mother, who is ſtill monftrouſly partial 
to Fanny, called her a fool, and told 


her that every prudent young perſon 
Mould ſettle herſelf 4s ſoon as ſhe could. 


uch an aſtoniſhing offer ſhould have 
been immediately cloſed with, added 
ſhe.—Aſtoniſhing indeed! ſhe ſtood it 
out it ſeems, that her own judgment 
was ſuperior to any body's. I really 
wonder at my Lady's patience with her, 

Ih I wonder 
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I wonder how ſhe can ſuffer her to talk 
ſuch nonſenſe; but my mother is of an 
eaſy temper, conſequently to be eaſily 
impoſed upon. I dare ſay the girl keeps 
herſelf for ſomebody elſe : my brother, 


or Deerhurſt : yet if Charles was the 
man, he might marry her at once: 


Deerhurſt, therefore, muſt be the fa- 
vourite. She ſhall not, however, 
have bim. Bell Wilkinſon ſays, that 
Sir Edward cannot be the man, becauſe 
Lord H mult have been a greater 
match: but there is nothing in that: 
Deerhurſt is exquiſitely handſome, 
there 15 a ſomething about his eyes 
that almoſt makes amends for his par- 
ticularities.— Could I keep his heart, 
and, at the ſame time, make him the 
man I wiſh him to be If I cannot, 
Fanny Hume never ſhall have him : 

C 2 yet 
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| yet I ſee no hopes of his ever return- 
| ing to, 
Your faithful, 
H. W. 


—_—J ici. 3.92 13-42 
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LRT TER LIV. 


Sir EDpWARD DEERHURST to Sir GEORGE 
, B ARTON. 


I＋Iss Hume is the moſt amiable of 
women : ſhe has refuſed Lord 
H , who made her the moſt ho- 
nourable, and advantageous offer. She 
told his Lordſhip, that, as ſhe could 
not feel any particular inclination for 
him, ſhe would not injure him by the 
acceptance of his generous propoſals. 
When my Lord preſſed for time and 
opportunity, in order to make himſelf 
agreeable to her, ſhe replied, that her 
heart was not her own. 


What 
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What a noble frankneſs ! how I ad- 
mire her! I would, this moment, make 
her the beſt propoſals in my power, 
were I not ſenſible that I muſt expect 
the ſame anſwer which his Lordſhip 
received. Sir Charles is the man for 


whom ſhe reſerves herſelf: I have 


told him ſo, for we meet ſometimes in 
publick : but he aſſures me that he is 
not ſo happy: yet, as ſhe has declared 
her inclinations to be engaged, to what 
purpoſe ſhould I make any overtures, 
as they will certainly be rejected? I will 
wait a little; perhaps ſhe may, tho” 
ſhe has no apparent lover, encourage a 
favoured admirer in private: perhaps, 
too, ſomething may happen to prevent 
her union with him. By ſtaying away 
from Lady Wyndham's, I know not how 
things go on there: the diſcontinuance 
of my viſits to that houſe, may, how- 
1 C 3 cver, 


— 
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ever, be ſervicable to me in the end. I 
might only de tantalized with falſe 
hopes by the renewal of them. As to 
Harriet, I have entirely given up all 
thoughts of her. I am convinced that 
it 1s hardly poſſible for her to make a 
change in her ſentiments ſufficient to 
render me happy. I cannot think of 
attaching myſelf for life to a woman who 
ſhews not the leaſt deſire to conform ta 
the taſte of, 
Your unfaſhionable friend, 


L i.. 
Miſs Wynpyam to Mrs. CRor rs. 
O you never intend to leave Paris? 
do you never intend to come a- 
mong us again? I am abſolutely halt- 
dead for want of you, I can make no- 


thing of Deerhurſt; and Wilkinſon 
grows 
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grows ſo preſling,that I really do not know 
what to do with him. I try to engage 
him with Fanny Hume, on purpole to 
keep her out of the way of Sir Ed- 
ward; but if ſhe could refuſe Lord 
H, to be ſure ſhe will not liſten to 
Wilkinſon, who indeed has told me of- 
ten that he cannot endure her, and that 
I was always his taſte : he is a flattering 
creature, yet he is almoſt as handſome 
as Deerhurſt. In ſhort, I like them 
both very well; Sir Edward for his ti- 
tle, fortune, and connections; and 
Wilkinſon to follow me, to flatter me, 
and to be always ready when I want a. 
pretty fellow to attend me: he ſeems to 
be extremely fit for the purpoſe: in 
ſhort, I ſhould like Deerhurſt for a 
huſband, and Wilkinſon for a Ceciſleo: 
the former, 1 am certain, will never do 
long alone; he will, indeed, be weary 
C 4 of 
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of dangling, long before he is married: 
and then I ſhall want a man to flirt 
with: now Wilkinſon is the very thing: 
tho' I believe he had rather make his 
own terms: but I know too well my 
own value, to throw myſelf, and my 
fortune, away upon an Iriſh Enſign, 
with nothing; I may, therefore, trifle 
with Wilkinſon, but I would not have 
him ſuppoſe, that I can ever think of 
marrying him: but there is no making 
men juſt what one would have them. 
As I can be in no dangerous fitua- 
tion with Wilkinſon, I may amuſe my- 
ſelf, and indulge him ſometimes with 
a little foolery to kill time, when Sir 
Edward is out of humour : beſides, by 
_ flirting with Wilkinſon, I may, perhaps, 
bring Deerhurſt to himſelf again. As 
he took it into his wiſe head to be jea- 
lous without any reaſon at all, it will 
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be beſt to let him have ſomething for 
his jealouſy to work upon. I dare 
ſay you will approve. of this mode of 
proceeding, having played a ſimilar 
game with great ſucceſs. 
I am, 

Yours, _ affectionately, _ 
. 
EEE WEL b 

LETTER LVI. 


Miſs FAN NV Hou to Mrs. Hume, 


OW kind were you, my deareſt 
Madam, to permit me to follow 


my own inclination in refuſing a man 
whom I could not love! But will you 


not aſſiſt me alſo in conquering my 


too tender eſteem- an eſteem I ouglit 


not to indulge — for him whom 1 
prefer to all men in the world? It is, 
indeed, with the greateſt difficulty: hst 
I conceal the affectionate ſentiments | 
which his inſinuating behaviour, and 

C5 conſtant 0 5. 
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to talk in t 
ceive ſo many proofs of his tender 
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conſtant attachment to me, excite in 


my boſom: And yet I cannot prevail 


upon myſelf to make an ungrateful re- 
'turn to the generous treatment which I 
have ever received from Lady Wynd- 
ham, tho' ſhe has ſeverely chid me for 
refuſing Lord H : nay, ſhe has 
peremptorily told me that I muff, and 
ſhall have him: but were I indifferent 
about myſelf, I could not bear to think 
of the uneaſineſs which Sir Charles 
would endure, upon my taking ſuch 
a ſtep. If I am not deſtined to make 
him happy, let me not make him wretch- 


ed.— 1 am afraid I Hal make him fo. 


You will think me very vain, Madam, 
anner ; but I hourly re- 


regard for me, that I ſometimes find 


myſelf almoſt incapable of behaving 


to him with the reſerve, which is, I am 
| certain, 
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certain, neceſſary to keep him from 
diſcovering what paſſes in my heart, I 
even, ſometimes, fear that he will find 
me out in ſpite of all my caution. 

Lady Wyndham talked to me a great 
deal yeſterday about Lord HI. Find- 
ing that nothing ſhe ſaid could move me 
to be of her opinion, in a point of ſo 
much conſequence to myſelf; ſhe added 
—*< The girl's head is turned, I verily 
e believe: would any creature, Fanny, 
think it poſſible for you to refuſe ſuch 
* a man as Lord H—?” 

« Your Ladyſhip knows that I cannat 
„love him.” 

„Love him? love him?” replied ſhe, 
D —romantic nonſenſe! What woman 
« in her ſenſes ever deſired to love her 
« huſband ? Indeed, girl, I am quite 
* aſhamed of you; all the pains I have 
« taken with you have been thrown away: 

C 6 you 
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* you are abſolutely incorrigible. I'll 
« lay my life that you have got fome 
fellow in your head.” | 

Juſt at that moment, Sir Charles came 
Into the room. 

* What's the matter?” ſaid he: per- 
ceiving my face in a glow. 

Matter?“ anſwered my Lady, half- 
angry with me; © why ſhe is in love with 
« ſome ridiculous man or other, or ſhe 
* would never be fo filly as to reje& Lord 
« H——,” With thoſe words ſhe left us. 

Are you indeed in love, Fanny?“ 
ſaid Sir Charles, with a tender ſeriouſ- 
neſs in his manner which touched me 
« Who is the man that has been able 
to make an impreſſion upon your heart? 
« but 1 need not aſk. Sir Edward 
« Deerhurſt is the man.” 15 
Indeed, indeed, he is not,” replied 
I, eagerly; nor Lord H——, nor 
« Captain Wilkinſon,” Nor 
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& Nor me—?” added Sir Charles. 
« Nor you—” ſaid I, forcing a ſmile, 


and haſtily turning away my face, leſt 


the real truth ſhould appear in it. 

Sir Charles then ſeizing both my hands, 
cried, * Nay, Fanny, I am ſure one of 
ce us is the favoured man.” | 

I could ſcarce hide the ſenſations of 
my heart any longer, ſo cloſely did he 
watch my looks. 

I begin to think that he believes me 
leſs indifferent about him than I pretend 
to be. An occurrence which happened 


foon afterwards, will but confirm the 


conjectures which he entertains favour- 

able to himſelf. | 
Having ſtaid a conſiderable time in 

my Lady's drefling-room, trying to per- 


ſuade me to confeſs who my favourite 
was, he affected me ſo much, that I felt 


unable to deceive him any longer: 1 
therefore 
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therefore pleaded buſineſs in my own 
apartment, and went up ſtairs. 

In a ſhort time afterwards, I thought 
I. heard Mrs. Fletcher exclaim — “ Sir 
„Charles is hurt.” 

Frighted at thoſe terrifying words, I 
flew down ſtairs, haſtily aſking, all the 
way, what was the matter. 

Sir Charles hurried to meet me. He 
caught hold of my hands. 

« You look pale, Fanny.” 

I was indeed ready to faint. 

« What has alarmed you?” 

Quite thrown off my guard, I forgot 
that I had any thing to conceal. Lay- 
ing the hand which I had at liberty on 
his ſhoulder, and looking at him in a 
manner which expreſſed, I am afraid, 
the feelings of my heart, I ſaid, © Where 
are you hurt, Sir Charles? What has 
happened to you?” 


« Nothing, 
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„Nothing, my deareſt girl,“ replied 
he, with a look which ſignificantly ſeemed 
to ſay, * Have I found you out at laſt?” 
and declared, at the ſame time, the high- 
eſt ſatisfaction. | 

I I felt myſelf quite abaſhed. He then 
related the cauſe of the miſtake. 

My Lady's perroquet had got out of 
the cage, and Mrs. Fletcher had aſked 
him, on his having caught it, whether it 


was hurt or not: — I trembled ſo that I 


could not ſtand. 
« Sit down,” ſaid be., and * 


« that if you do not feel that tenderneſs 


« which I ſigh to behold in you for me, 


you were, at leaſt, concerned at my 


< ſuppoſed danger.” 

I was all confuſion, my deareſt mo- 
ther; I felt my face and neck hot and 
cold by turns. I ſhook as if I had got 
an ague, I ſtrove to ſpeak, but could 

= not 
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not for ſome time. Sir Charles hung 
over me, begging me to be compoſed, 
and to tell him what was the real caufe 
of my agitation. The tender emotions 
* Which he diſcovered, added to the terrors 
I had felt on his account, quite ſoftened 
my heart. I could not reſolve to con- 
tinue to refuſe always his earneſt requeſt, 
as his happineſs ſeemed to depend upon 
my compliance with it: neither could I 
bring myſelf to act a mean part: I, 
therefore, contented myſelf with aſking 
him if he thought I could hear that he 
was in any danger, without om. ex- 
ceedingly ſhocked. | 
« You have a friendſhip for me then?” 
ſaid he; © time, perhaps, and my unre- 
« mitted endeavours, may ripen it into 
« the tendereſt of all paſſions: I will 
now hope: have I not /ome ENCOUrage- 
ment, my deareſt Fanny? - 
| No, 
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© No, indeed, Sir,” replied I, with 
all the coldneſs I could poſſibly aſſume. 

I ſaw his countenance change in a mo- 
ment. Feeling my heart relent, I roſe 
up, haſtily broke from him, and ran 
up ſtairs. By ſo doing, I ſaved myſelf 
from ſaying what I might have afterwards 
remembered with repentance. I am very 
much afraid, however, that I ſhall not 
be able always to perſevere in denying. 

In the evening, I accompanied my 
Lady to Mrs. Serle's aſſembly. I ſtaid 
above till it was tune to go: I did not, 
indeed, come down till I was ſent for; 
but my Lady went up again juſt when 
we were ſtepping into the coach. 

Sir Charles was in the parlour. | 

Shall you ſtay all the evening at 
Mrs. Serle's, Fanny?” ſaid he, gravely. 

don't know, Sir.“. 


« You 
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« You wont know, becauſe you are 
e reſolved to deny me every kind of 
« ſatisfaction.” 

I coloured; I trembled; I was hurt 
at the indifference with which I was forced 
to appear. My tears were ready to flow, 
while I aſſured him that my Lady had 
not ſaid any thing to me about the even- 
ing. 

He looked earneſtly at me, then drew 
himſelf down again upon the ſopha, and 
took up a book. 
We did not ſpeak to each other till 
my Lady returned. He then followed 
us to the coach; when he had put his 
mother in, he took my hand, preſſed it, 
and ſaid, in a whiſper, * You look me- 
* lancholy.” 

I could not ſuppreſs a  Ggh, tho? I 


tried to appear eaſy. 


« Will 
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„Will you go with us, Sir Charles?“ 
ſaid my Lady. * Mrs. Serle tells me 
e that you grow good for nothing; that 
e ſhe never ſees you.“ 

« Your Ladyſhip knows that I do not 
% love cards,” - anſwered he. 

We drove away immediately. The 
firſt perſon I beheld at Mrs. Serle's was 
Sir Edward Deerhurſt He haſtened to 
pay his compliments. 

My Lady aſked him, I thought, if 
Harriet and he had determined never 


to adjuſt their difference; for he replied, _ 


that as he had unfortunately,opinions | 
oppoſite to Miſs Wyndham's, he was 
afraid it was -impoſſible for him to re · 
commend himſelf to her in the manner 
he wiſhed. 

Her Ladyſhip anſwered, « Tis no- 
thing but a love-quarrel, I dare ſay, 
<« and that may be eaſily made up. The 

„falling 


Weed; tho' I cannot tell why I coloured, 
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&« falling out of lovers, you know, Sir 
„ Edward, is the renewing of love.” 
Sir Edward did not appear deſirous 
of carrying on the converſation upon that 
ſubject My Lady ſoon ſat down to a 
quadrille table: he took a chair by me, 
and entered into a very agreeable con- 
verſation upon a variety of topics: his 


remarks were extremely entertaining, and 


as they were not particularly intereſting, 
I was pleaſed with them: they ſerved 


to relieve my mind, after the anxiety 


which I had ſuffered during the day: 
they artruſed me, indeed, very much, 
and engaged my attention for a cont 
derable time. 

Lifting up my eyes, on a ſudden, I 
ſaw Sir Charles, at a little e very 


5 cloſely obſerving me. 


I believe I ſtarted; I am aces; 11 co- 
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as I was not conſcious of having com- 
mitted any. fault. The true cauſe of my 
agitation was, I imagine, the pleaſure 
which I felt at the unexpected fight of 
Sir Charles; a pleaſure. which I, poſ- 
ſibly, felt the more deo as I dared 
not to own it. 

When he found thine: 1 * him, he 
advanced, and with a ſort of forced 
ſmile, ſaid ſoftly to me, after having re- 
turned Sir Edward's compliment, You 
© have been, a long time, deeply en- 
cc gaged.” 1 
„Who, I?—no, not very long, I be- 
« eye,” replied I; but I did not ſee 
&* you till this moment.“ 

6 I fancy you did not,” anſwered bez 
« but I have been — at you, Ul 
| * hour. 93 

An hour?” cried I: © ſurely, Sir 
“Charles, I have not been ſitting here 
half that time.“ . "The 
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« The hours fly away very faſt, Ma- 
« dam, when we are in company agree- 
« able to us.“ 

This ſpeech was intended, 1 thought, 
as a reproach, as he dehvered it with a 
ſerious air, and- with ſerious accents. 

I was pained, my dear Madam, to 
think that I had given him any diſquiet; 
and remained ſilent during the reſt of 
the evening; tho* Sir Edward continued 
to addreſs himſelf to me; tho? Sir Charles, 
who never left us, ſhared the converſa- 
tion. I 
When I went to ſee if 3 Wynd- 
ham wanted me, Sir Charles was going, 
] believe, to take my hand to lead me 
to the coach, but perceiving Sir Edward 
advance, he drew back to leave him at 
liberty to take it I could not help being 
loth to give it to any body but Sir 
Charles, and he might have eaſily read 

P82 h what 
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what paſſed in my mind in my looks. 
I once thought he had a great deal of 
penetration, eſpecially when I was ter- 
rified leſt he ſhould have diſcovered my 
ſentiments concerning him: I now begin 
to imagine that he has none at all, as 
he will fancy that I am in love with Sir 
Edward: I very much wiſh to remove 
his ſtrange ſuſpicions, but I cannot drive 
them out of his head, without making 
him acquainted with the true ſtate of 
my heart. Teach me then, my deareſt 
mother, how to conduct myſelf in fo 
trying a "ſituation, and believe me to 
be ever 8 


Your moſt dutiful ] 
And affectionate daughter, 
F. Hume, 


LETTER 
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LETTER Ln. 


Sir CHARLES WynDHAM to Colonel 
CONYERS. * 
mind has been diſturbed ſo 
much theſe few days paſt, that 
I have been incapable of anſwering | 
Lou flatter me by ſaying, that from 
what you have learnt from my letters, 
you think Fanny 1s by no means indiffer- 


ent about me: but indeed, my friend, 


you only flatter me: 1 began to be of 
your way of thinking ſome time ago; 
ſeveral little incidents ſeemed to encou- 
rage my hope, and I was even ſanguine 
enough to aſk her if I might reckon -- 
upon her affection: but I could not ob- 
tain a fatisfaftory reply: ſoon afterwards 
I ſaw her ſo earneſtly engaged in a tete 


& ttte with Sir Edward Deerhurſt, at Mrs. 
Serle's, 
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Serle's, that I was under a neceſſity of 
re-adopting my former opinions : I be- 
gin to be certain that he has ever been 
the man of her choice: and yet when I 
hinted my ſuſpicions, ſhe poſitively de- 
nied her partiality to him: ſhe bluſhed 
at the ſame time ſo ſweetly at the charge, 
and looked ſo truly concerned at having 
given me an opportunity to reproach 
her, that I relapſed into my doubting 
ſtate With regard to Fanny myeyes may 
have been deceived; but the diſcoveries 
which they have made concerning Har- 
riet are ſafely to be relied on.— Harriet, 
in ſhort, allows Captain Wilkinſon ſuch 
freedoms, that I ceaſe to be ſurpriſed at 
Sir Edward Deerhurſt's deſertion. I in- 
tend to talk very ſeriouſly to Harriet, to 
let her know that I am not ignorant of 
her indiſcreet conduct, and to tell her 
plainly that Wilkinſon cannot be an 
Vol. II. D eligible 
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eligible huſband for her— She acts with 
the greateſt indiſcretion and indelicacy, 
by giving him ſuch improper encourage- 
ment. He has a deſign upon her for- 
tune, I ſuppoſe, and thinks he ſhall ſe- 
cure that by making ſure of her perſon. 
Perhaps ſhe does not ſee through his 
ſchemes, her intention may be only to 
amuſe herſelf with him; but I would 
adviſe no woman to venture to truſt her- 
ſelf in ſuch a ſituation, as it is the moſt 
dangerous one to be imagined. This 
diſcovery, added to my certainty with 
regard to Sir Edward's feelings in Miſs 
Hume's favour, which muſt, I think, 
have a great effect on a heart already 
prepoſſeſſed in his, harraſs my mind to 
ſuch a degree, that I cannot bring my- 
ſelf to think calmly about any thing. | 
am determined to conſult Miſs Hume 
about my ſiſter: I will aſk her if ſhe 

knows 
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knows of any, if ſhe ſuſpects any con- 
nection between Wilkinſon and Harriet. 
She will, doubtleſs, be my friend enough 
to diſcloſe her ſentiments upon a ſub- 
ject ſo eſſential to the ſupport of my 
honour, and of my peace. Partial as 
I am to the ſociety of women, and neceſ- 
ſary as I believe them to be both to 
the forming our minds, to the enjoy- 
ment of every domeſtic virtue, and to 
the poliſhing our manners with every 
plealing grace; yet I feel ſo much more 
pain than pleaſure ariſing from my con- 
nections with them, that I wiſh I may 
not become quite ſoured by the diſap- 
pointment I ſhall probably meet with in 
my purſuit after, that felicity which, 
notwithſtanding all their imperfections, 
is no where, but among the fair ſex, to 
be found by your affectionate, | 


| c. W. 
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LETTER LVIII. 


Miſs Fanny Hume to Mrs, Hume. 


New perplexity, my dear Madam, 

has riſen on ny part, which more 
immediately calls for your advice than 
any I have yet met with. 

Sir Charles, continuing jealous of Sir 
Edward, avoided me ſeveral days: by 
ſo doing, he gave me very great unea- 
ſineſs: ſtrengthened, however, by your 
admonitions, and approbation of my for- 
mer conduct, I had the addreſs to con- 
ceal it. 

On Tueſday laſt, Sir Charles came 
into my dreſſing- room. Sitting down by 
me, he ſaid, with a very grave face, 
I am come, Miſs Hume, to talk with 
vyou upon a very different ſubject from 
that which has ſo long employed my. 


« thoughts : I am come to aſk your ad- 
8 | vice 
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« yice as a friend; and I hope you will 
not refuſe it, tho it was never my good 
fortune,“ added he, with a ſigh, * to 
make myſelf agreeable to you in a 
„ more tender character.” 

I affured him that I ſhould always be 
happy, to ſhew him how ſincerely I e- 
ſteemed him. 

„ I ſee now,” replied he, © that I 
„ muſt never hope for any thing more 
e than cold eſteem.” 

I could not help ſighing, myſelf, at 
the deſpairing manner in which he pro- 
nounced thoſe words. I 

« I am afraid, Miſs Hume,” added 
he, © that you are, like me, unhappy : 
and J fee, with the deepeſt regret, 
that it is not in my power to remove 
« your unhappineſs : but as you have 
e renewed your promiſe of friendſhip, 
confirm it, I beſeech you, by telling 

D 3 00 me | 
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eme ſincerely if you know any thing 
e about my ſiſter's connection with N 
„ tain Wilkinſon.” 

I was very much ſhocked at this queſ- 
tion, my dear Madam; I unluckily 
knew a great deal more than I thought 
proper to own, and which I had deter- 
mined, out of tenderneſs to Miſs Wynd- 
ham's character, as well as out of gra- 
titude to the family, never to mention. 
I was ſtaggered, I was at a loſs for a 
reply. At laſt I imagined that an equi- 
vocal anſwer would be the moſt prudent 
one. Having heard you ſay that ſome 
queſtions could never be ſo properly an- 
ſwered as by others, I cried, * What 
connection, Sir Charles, can Miſs 
„Wyndham poflibly have with * 
„ tain Wilkinſon ?” | 
A very indiſereet one, I am afraid, 
7 replied he; & I will acquaint you, 
>. « Fanny, 


n. i oo 
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% Fanny, with the obſervations which I 
* have made upon my ſiſter's conduct, 
« which I would conceal from every o- 
« ther perſon: your good ſenſe, and 
good nature will, I am fatisfied, in- 
« qduce you to look, with pity, on the 
« failings of another, ,and oblige you 
“ kindly to hide the faults of which 
« your natural delicacy will not permit 
« you to be guilty.” 

« Oh! Sir Charles!” ſaid 1: in- 
« deed I do not deſerve ſo many praiſes : 
I feel myſelf far inferior to the cha- 
e rafter you have drawn for me.“? 1 

« In what reſpect do you deviate 
« from it?” replied he: © in nothing 
but in the inſenſibility and indiffe- 
rence to the man who doats on YOu, | 
« Your behaviour to me, I muſt c 
* demn, becauſe I am cruelly panel 
r 
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; 4 T do not think, Sir Charles,” ſaid 
I. glad to turn the converſation, * that 
if I was leſs cruel, I ſhould give ſa- 
* tisfaction : by being kind to every 
„ man, who ſaid a civil thing to me, 
« I ſhould be quite a contemptible crea- 
ture, and not only unworthy the at- 
<* tention of any one perſon, but juſtly 
% deſpiſed by all.” 

<« Deſpiſed by all you never wil] be 
« becauſe you never will be kind but 
to one man: whoever that man is, he 
vill be bleſt beyond expreſſion, by 
the preference with which you ho- 
* nour him, Your confidence, upon 
& this occaſion, I dare not, I am very 
& ſenſible, expect; but there can be no 
impropriety in your informing me 
« what you have obſerved between 
Harriet and Wilkinſon.” | 
« I have 
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] have obſerved no more than o- 
« ther people,” ſaid I, vexed at his. 
perſiſting to believe me ſecretly attach- 


ed to ſomebody. © Miſs Wyndham has 


« been intimate with Mr. Wilkinſon 
« and his family ever ſince they were 
« children: between ſuch people there 
“ are always familiarities exchanged, 
« which would be thought very parti- 
* cular between thoſe who were not ſo 
e intimately connected, and appear 
more exceptionable than they really 
* ate.” 

He did not ſeem to be. thoroughly 
pleaſed with my anſwer: finding, how- 
ever, that he could not make me enter 
more fully into the ſubject, he was 
obliged to give it up, for that time at 
leaſt, to my great ſatisfaction. It would 
be highly improper for me to diſcover 
what I have obſerved; but the truth 

D 5 is, 
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is, Miſs Wyndham, undoubtedly ſuf- 
ters Wilkinſonto take unwarrantable li- 
berties with her, and rather gives him 
reaſon to believe that they are agreeable, 
than endeavours, by any means, to diſ- 
courage him : though I am really of opi- 
mon that ſhe would prefer Sir Edward 
F Deerhurſt, ſetting aſide his rank and 
fortune, to any other man, was there 
j-f a greater ſimilarity in their diſpoſitions; 
but their diſpoſitions are ſo widely diffe- 
= rent, that I am afraid they would not 
_ - be happy, were they married. They 
er, at preſent ſeparated; yet they have 
-ſeparated before, and have been re- 
conciled. If Captain Wilkinſon can 
prevail upon her to marry him, he will 
gain, I ſuppoſe, a point of great con- 
ſequence, in his eftimation: as Mus 
Wyndham has a much larger fortune 
than he has reaſon to expect with a 

| wife. 


— 
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wite. Their taſtes, indeed, are pretty 
much the ſame ; but as they are bo.h 
very expenſive, two thouſand pounds 
will hardly be ſufficient to pay for 
their pleaſures. Captain Wilkinſon 1s 
very apt to be familiar with every wo- 
man who comes in his way: to Mis 
Wyndham he has lately been particu- 
larly free, both incom pany, and at times 
when they have thought that nobody 
obſerved them.—Surely, my dear mo- 
ther, it would ill become me, who am 
under ſo many obligations: to my lady, 
to fit in judgment. upon any of her fa- 
mily, eſpecially on her only daughter. 
A woman ſhould, I think, be extreme- 
ly tender of a woman's reputation; 
and yet I am glad Sir Charles ſuſpects 
a too great intimacy between his ſiſter - 
and the captain : he may, perhaps, 
put a ſtop to it before it goes too far: 
D 6 by 
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by taking notice of it, he may do that : 
She who allows a man improper free- 
doms, not only injures her character, 
but acquires a looſeneſs of behaviour 
ſufficient to render her ſuſpected of be- 
ing guilty of criminal proceedings, tho 
ſne may really have no deſign to loſe 
fight of virtue. The beſt intentions 
in the world, however, are too often 
fruſtrated by opportunity and importu- 
nity: and Captain Wilkinſon will cer- 
tainly avail himſelf of them both, or 1 
am much miſtaken in him. Miſs 
Wyndham, therefore, is in a very 
dangerous ſituation, and I am afraid 
nothing can ſave her but Sir Edward's re- 
turn. This is what I want to communi- 
cate to Sir Charles, but I know not 
how to acquaint him with it. Sir Ed- 
ward's return would alſo be of advan- 
tage to me: by renewing his attach- 

ment 
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ment to Miſs Wyndham, he would 
convince Sir Charles, that I am no ob- 
ject of his attention. Yet I cannot tell 
how to complain of Miſs Wyndham to 
her brother : He is - nicely jealous of 
the honour of his family; and I would 
neither have him quarrel with his ſifter, 
nor with the Captain, in conſequence of 
any thing I ſay to him. Inform me, my 
deareſt madam, how you with; e 
act, and believe me to be, | 
Your ever dutiful and affectionate 
daughter, 


i H. 

P. 8. Mrs. Crofes is returned: to 
England: She was here laſt night, but 
goes, in a few days to Wiltſhire to be 
ready to receive Mr. Crofts's faſter, who 
is to be married on T hurſday- next to 
Sir Walter Comber. This affair 
brought them ſooner to England than 


they 
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they had intended, and much againſt 
the inclination of Mrs. Crofts, who de- 
clares that Paris is the only place 
where you can enjoy life. In England, 
ſhe ſays, you barely endure it. 
LETTER 'LIX. 


Mrs. CrorTs to Miſs Wynpaan. 
Loneſome Lodge, Wilts, 

HILE I am waiting in this 
ſtupid retreat for the arrival of 
Mrs. Crofts's gueſts, I cannot, I think, 
employ my. time better than by telling 
you, Harriet, that if you purſue the 
plan you have at preſent Adopted, you 
are undone to all intents and purpoſes. 
Would any woman in her ſenſes, who 
might have been Lady Deerhurſt, who 
might have had a title, fortune, jewels, 
equipage, and a handſome fellow 
into 
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into the bargain, be contented to. be 
plain Mrs. Wilkinſon, and take up 
with an Iriſh Enſign, moſt probably 
upon half-pay too, as you yourſelf 
ſuſpect? Why, child, you muſt, cer- 
tainly, be diſtracted. The man can 
marry you for nothing but your for- 
tune; and that, tho' it may do when 
joined to Sir Edward's eſtate, you 
will find ſcarce ſufficient to afford 
you a ſubſiſtence with only the addition 
of the Captain's ſcanty pay. I really 
confeſs, I am extremely aſtoniſhed at 
your ſuffering ſuch a fellow to be fa- 
miliar : but, perhaps, you have never 
entertained a thought of marrying him. 
I remember you once hinted, that ſuch 
a ſcheme would not be eligible ; why 
then do you permit him to take ſuch 
liberties ? liberties, which if noticed 
muſt ruin you for ever in Sir Ed- 

ward's 
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ward's eyes. You own that your im- 
prudent behaviour has already dri- 
ven him from you, after you had been 
reconciled. If you go on in the ſame 
ſtyle, you may be ſure that he never 
will be recalled. I allow, that Wilkin- 
ſon is a handſome young fellow, and 


well enough to trifle with a little; but 
'when you come to think of matrimony, 
there 1s no compariſon to be made be- 
tween him and Deerhurſt : one will be 
as eaſily fooled as the other; and I, 
-poſitively, think that men of the beſt 
- underſtanding, men with the moſt ele- 
gant accompliſhments, and with the 
moſt poliſhed manners, are the moſt 


eaſily managed ; as their thoughts never 


want employment, and as they are em- 
ployed about matters quite different 


from thoſe which engage the attention 


of their wives and their miſtreſſes: a 


down- 
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downright man of pleaſure, a mere 
Macaroni, has ſo much of the devil in 
his own compoſition, that he naturally 
ſuſpects his wife to be of the ſame infer- 
nal turn, Beſides, fools and coxcombs, 
Harriet, are a thouſand times more ob- 
ſtinate than men of ſenſe: make ſure 
therefore of Deerhurſt: and if you 
muſt make yourſelf ridiculous, aftex- 
wards, with ſomebody, take your pret- 
ty Captain for your Ceciſbeo. This is 
the ſincere advice of, 

Your affectionate 4 
C. Corrs. 


Fir E R LX. 
Sir CHARLES WyNDHAM to Colonel 
Cox VERS. r 
HAT freſh reaſon have I to 
eſteem, to admire, to love Fan- 
" Hume! With what prudence and de- 
licacy 
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licacy has ſhe acted with regard to a 
very critical affair: and yet with what a 
noble frankneſs, and even tenderneſs 
to me The tender part of her carriage, 
indeed, was not, I believe, intended, 

but it has revived thoſe hopes in me 

f which were almoſt extinguiſhed by de- 


ſpair. 0 

I queſtioned her cloſely, the other 
day, about my ſiſter and Wilkinſon, 
thinking it better to learn every thing 
relating to their intimacy, to which I 
imagined ſhe could be no ſtranger, as 
ſhe was, unavoidably, often in their 
R 

Her anſwers upon the ſubject were 
all evaſive, | I reſolved, thetefore, from 
what I had myſelf obſerved, to talk 
very gravely, and  roundly alſo to Har- 
riet on the folly and indelicacy of giving 
a-man ſo much encouragement of whom, 

3 | ſhe 
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the would be mad to think in a ſerious 
light, as neither his circumſtances, nor 
ſituation in life, could be worthy of her 
attention. 

She fired at my reproofs, and . 
to retort Fanny Hume upon me: but 
I filenced her in a moment, by draw- 
ing a juſt character of Fanny, whom I 
ſtrongly recommended to her as a pat- 
tern for diſcretion, adding, at the ſame 
time, that I would not have her look 
upon my encomiums as the wild effu- 
ſions of an enamoured brain, as every 
man who knew her, was ready to ſub- 
ſcribe to her merits. — © The ſerious 
* addreſſes of Lord H. to her,” 
continued I, © are ſufficient proofs of 
her intrinſic value: nice in his choice 
f women, and cautious. about mak» 
ing a perpetual engagement, his Lord- 
* ſhip muſt have been perfectly ſenſible 

« of 
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« of Miſs Hume's perſonal and intellec- 
„ tual charms, or he never would have 
made ſuch ' flattering overtures to 
1} HEN | 

By degrees, I prevailed on Harriet, 
at laſt, to hear reaſon; and then pro- 
ceeded to endeavour to make her aſham- 
ed of her conduct. For the impru- 


dence of her conduct, ſhe apologized 
by pleading the neglect of Sir Ed- 


ward Deerhurſt; adding, that when 


ſhe found Sir Edward a little jealous 
of Wilkinfon, ſhe had, apparently, en- 
couraged him, in hopes of bringing 


him back to her. 

I told her, that ſhe had proceeded 
in a very filly, and unfair manner. 
« All kinds of deceit,” continued T, 
are unwarrantable, and frequently 
productive of the worſt conſequences, 
«In ſhort, I at length convinced 

« her 
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« her 6f the extreme impropriety of 
« her behaviour; and, in return to her 
« afſurances of We I promiſed 
« to try what I could do with Sir Ed- 
« ward, towards a reconciliation, pro- 
« yided ſhe would behave in ſuch a 
« manner as to give him no reaſon to 
« repent of it.” ; 

She agreed to be directed by me. 
I have undertaken to bring about this 
event, but I queſtion whether all my 
addreſs will be ſufficient to enſure me 
ſucceſs. : 

On Harriet's We me, I was 
going to think ſeriouſly what me- 
thods 1 ſhould take to facilitate the 
execution of my deſign. Miſs Hume, 
at that moment, entered the parlour, 
with the moſt enchanting ſmile, a 
ſmile of complacency, with which a 
kind of tender anxiety was blended, 


whieh 
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which rendered her uncommonly attrac- 
tive. She ſaid, Are you at leiſure, Sir 
« Charles?” | 
„J am always at leiſure to liſten to 
wn my amiable Fanny,” replied I, 
She then ſat down by me, and told me 
that my cloſe interrogations concerning 
my ſiſter had given her great diſquiet, 
as ſhe could not bear to expoſe her to 
my reproofs, by finding fault with ſome 
parts of her behaviour which ſhe had, 
for ſome time, wiſhed ſhe would alter : 
adding, that in conſequence of her 
doubts about the propriety of conceal- 
ing what ſhe had obſerved, ſhe had 
written to her mother for advice, who 
charged her to let no intereſted motives 
urge her to hide any thing ſhe knew of 
my family from me, as I not only had a 
right to be informed of it, but as I 
might 


© - 
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might be able, by an early intelligence, 
to prevent any bad conſequences arifing 
from a continued indiſcreet conduct. 
What excellent leſſons has this dear girl 
ever received from her mother! how dili- 
gently has ſhe practiſed them! I caught 
her hand, and thanked her for her ad- 
mirable prudence, joined to a diſpoſition 
uncommonly amiable.— She ſtopped me 
by a ſupplicating look full of real ten- 
derneſs, and earneſtly intreated me not 
only to behave with gentleneſs to my 
ſiſter, but to take the greateſt care of 
my own ſafety. © A quarrel with this 
« Wilkinſon,” added ſhe, © may be fatal 
to you.—Let me conjure you not to 


« ſpeak warmly to a man whoſe pro- 


« feſſion obliges him to reſent the ſlighteſt 
« diſapprobation of his conduct. Do 
% not, my dear Sir Charles, venture 

| to 
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to expoſe a life ſo valuable to your 
« friends.” 
Here ſhe ceaſed to articulate, but with 
her ſpeaking eyes, rendered ſtill more 
eloquent by the tears which ſtood trem- 
bling 1n them, pleaded more powerfully 
for my ſafety -than if ſhe had made uſe 
of a thouſand words. I gazed on her 
with the higheſt delight, and aſked her 
if I was really her dear Sir Charles. 
With a bluſhing, downcaſt look, ſhe 
replied —* You muſt be dear, Sir, to 
« every body who is acquainted with 
« your worth : and to me in particular, 
« whom you have ſo greatly diſtin- 
« guiſhed—Think, therefore, what dif- 
« traction I muſt endure, to feel myſelf 
« the cauſe of a quarrel even with your 
« ſiſter, and more eſpecially with a man 
« who will, moſt probably, imagine that 


he is obliged, agreeable to the faſhion- 
« able. 
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4 able ideas of honour, to revenge 
7 * . | 

The agitation with which theſe words 
were delivered, made a ſtill ſtronger im- 
preſſion upon me: I aſſured her, to leſſen 
her uneaſineſs, that I had not the 
{lighteſt intention to give myſelf any 
trouble about Wilkinſon, as he had not 
inſulted my ſiſter unprovoked. I am 
very certain,” added I, © that e be- 
gan firſt, by encouraging freedoms to 
* which no man of gallantry or ſpirit 
could be inattentive. Be compoſed, 
« then, my deareſt Fanny; I ſhall only 
talk to Harriet, and inſiſt upon her 
diſmiſſing Wilkinſon entirely; when 
I have gained that point, I will en- 
* deavour to reconcile Sir Edward Deer- 
« hurſt to her.” 

Miſs Hume then aſſured me that my 
ſiſter had allowed Wilkinſon rather too 

Vol. II. E many 
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many liberties; adding, at the ſame 
time, that ſhe firmly believed Harriet 
only defigned to amuſe herſelf after Sir 
Edward's ſecond deſertion.ä—“ But as 
« ſuch intimacies,” continued ſhe, © are, 
« ſometimes, inadvertently, carried too 
« far, if ſome friend would juſt kindly 
„ hint to her the impropriety of her 
conduct, ſhe may, I think, by re- 
« flefting upon the conſequences, na- 
4 turally to be expected from it, reſolve 
& to behave in a more prudent manner.“ 
I thanked Fanny again and again for 

the part ſhe had taken in this affair, 
which has, I believe, given her the moſt 
poignant diſquiet, merely upon my ac- 
count: is it, therefore, poſſible for her 
to be totally indifferent about me? Cer- 
tainly not: yet ſhe will not hear of love 
from me, or any other man. I have, 
however, gained ſomething by this fool- 
iſh 
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iſh behaviour of Harriet's : I have diſ- 
covered that Fanny has a very tender 
eſteem for me; and that eſteem may, 


under proper management, make her 


every thing I wiſh. 

From Fanny I went to Harriet, and 
again talked roundly to her-concerning 
her ingiſcretion. | 

She affected to be extremely ſurpriſed, 
and offended ; but the change in her 
countenance ſufficiently proved her guilt. 
She thought proper at laſt to appear 
willing to make ſome conceſſions if Sir 
Edward could be brought to hear rea- 
ſon, as ſhe called it; but I am pretty 


ſure the want of reaſon has been hitherto 


on her ſide. , 
My next buſineſs will be to find a 
proper opportunity to attack Deerhurſt; 
poſſibly my charming Fanny may aſlſiſt 
me in this affair alſo: by propoſing it 
„ 


76 Tur Wav To Losx um. 


to her, I ſhall, at leaft, try whether ſhe 
is really more attached to Sir Edward, 


than to | 
Your ſincere friend 


was nunnchiict toes {and as 
enn 


, TEST TRL I1XYT 
Miſs WyNDpDHAM to Mrs. Crops. 


Thank you for your advice, Char- 

1 lotte, and am going to follow it as 
faſt as I can; but though I allow it to 
be. good, you muſt not ſuppoſe, if I do 
improve by it, that my reformation is 
entirely owing to your exceſſive diſcre- 
tion; for Sir Charles, having been pry- 
ing into my conduct, lectured me in 
ſuch a manner concerning my little 
Captain, that I was almoſt angry with 
him: however, he artfully threw in a 
hint about bringing back Deerhurſt, 
and by that made me liſten to him with 
; more 


f 
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more patience : yet how, and in which 
way this matter is to be managed I am 


ſure he cannot inform me. When I ap-- 


peared to fall in with his deſign, he ex- 
preſſed a thouſand apprehenſions, leſt I 


ſhould have provoked him ſo much as 
to make it difficult to convince him that 
I was ſenſible of my indiſcreet behavi- 
our. I could not help ſmiling at his 
unneceſſary fears; I think I have a fure 
method, if Deerhurſt ever loved me, 
but I did not chuſe to inform Sir Charles 
of it. I know better than to truſt an 
officious brother with my intentions. 
However, I ſhall proceed to action im- 
mediately: if I ſucceed, Crofts, you 


ſhall be thanked again; that is, if you 
do not preſume to ſay another word 


againſt Wilkinfon, who is, indiſputably, 
at preſent, every thing, in the eyes of 


Your ſincere friend, H. M. 19 1 
E33 LETTER ͤ 
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LANSMEER LINN 


Sir CHARLES WyNnDHAM to Colonel 
CONYERS. 


Y deſign has fo far ſucceeded, that 
Miſs Hume has promiſed to do 
every thing in her power to prevail upon 
Sir Edward to come back to his old 
miſtreſs : ſhe undertook this friendly bu- 
ſineſs with ſo much good nature, and 
readineſs to oblige me, and went about 
it with fo much alacrity, that I think 1 
may be quite fure that ſhe is free from 
the ſlighteſt inclination for him herſelf. 
This diſcovery, I confeſs, has thrown 
a load off my mind, and I feel myſelf 
another creature. With what a charm- 
ing vivacity did ſhe tell me, that ſhe, for 
the firſt time in her lite, muſt run after 
a man !— It is an awkward. buſineſs,” 


added ſhe, but I ſhall, I dare ſay, 
| k „ ſucceed 
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« ſucceed better, as it is the cauſe of my 
« friend, than if it is was my own.” — 
She then told me ſhe has heard that Sir Ed- 
ward, who is a great lover of air and ex- 
erciſe, walked almoſt every morning in 
Hyde- Park before breakfaſt. I muſt go 

« thither, Sir Charles,” continued ſhe. 
„And what will you fay to him,” re- 
plied I, “ when you have met him? 

&«] will tell him,” ſaid ſhe, © that 
« Miſs Wyndham 1s dying for him. T 
« will tell him any thing to move his 
e compaſſion. When a favourite point 
* is to be carried, Sir Charles, we may 
„be allowed to ſtretch a little, tho? 1 
e abhor all kinds of deceit : and luckily 
« for me, I ſhall not be guilty of any 
* upon this occaſion, for Mrs. Fletcher 
informs me that Miſs Wyndham is 
e really very much indiſpoſed: fretted, 
* I ſuppoſe, at the diſmiſſion of one 
E 4 lover, 
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« lover, before ſhe has made fure of 
„another.“ 

No matter; ſhe had better be ſick 
than forry, or have occaſion to be ſo at 
any time. I heartily with this may pro- 
duce the deſired effect, if ſhe is really ſin- 
cere in her determination to diſmiſs Wil- 
kinſon: it would be highly blamcable to 
attempt to impoſe a worthleſs woman 
for a wite upon ſuch a man as Deerhurſt, 
who has an excellent heart, and is ſuſ- 
ceptible of the fineſt feelings of huma- 
nity,—I could not undertake a buſineſs 
of this kind, even in favour of my ſiſter: 
but as woman is a capricious creature, 
I am willing to hope that Harriet's indiſ- 
cretions have proceeded more from a 
giddineſs of diſpoſition, than from any 
ill deſigns: and as ſhe has now been 
warned of her danger by ſuffering im- 
proper freedoms from men, ſhe may, 


perhaps, 


2 dt CRT... 
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perhaps, ſee where ſhe was wrong, and 


behave diſcreetly for the future. 
You enquire what is become of Clara 


and Bell, Wilkinſon's ſiſters. I cannot 
exactly tell you; they do not come here 
quite ſo often as they did. Poſſibly they 
have better game in view than 


Your ſincere 
C. W 


FFF CC ah 
LETTER LXIII. 


Sir EpwARD DEERRHURSTH to Sir GEORGE 
BaRTON. 


Have been ſtrangely attacked, and 
warmly ſolicited to renew my ad- 
dreſſes to Harriet; and by whom, do 
you imagine? by one who with every 
charm to win and keep my heart, her- 
ſelf, has earneſtly intreated me to give 


it to another. Miſs Hume, the ever- 
E 5 amiable 5 


— 
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amiable Miſs Hume is become the warm- 
eſt advocate for Miſs Wyndham. I met 


her, as if by accident in Hyde-Park, ac- 
- companied only by her maid, tho?, I be- 


lieve, it was a concerted ſcheme, to bring 


me back to Harriet. 
She told me that Miſs Wyndham was 


actually very much indiſpoſed, in conſe- 
quence of the vexation ſhe had endured 


on my account. 
Was it not her own fault ? That girl 


ſeems to ſpend her whole life in com- 


mitting errors, and in being ſorry for 


the commiſſion of them: ſhe is per- 


petually finning and repenting—I honeſtly 


confeſs to you, that I cannot have a high 
opinion of ſuch a character.ä— However, 
I could not reſiſt the fair advocate, who 
would not leave me till ſhe had made 
me promiſe to vifit Harriet again. If 
I find her, as ſhe is repreſented to 

4 me, 
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me, ſenſible of her foibles, ſorry for them, 
and reſolved to conquer them intirely, I 


will do every thing I can to reſtore her 


mind to the tranquility it enjoyed before 
her imprudent carriage drove me from 


her; but if, on the contrary, ſhe appears 


to be ſtill the light, uncertain, capri- 
cious girl I have hitherto found her, I 
will, poſitively, quit her, at once, never 
to return: and to deſtroy any future 
hopes ſhe may indulge, to put it out of 
my power to be trifled with by her a 
third time, I will look out for a Lady 
of a diſpoſition more ſuitable to my own, . 
and marry her directly.ä—Miſs Hume's 
pleadings in favour of Harriet were. 
very eloquent and forcible ; but I fear 
ſhe will not be able to perform what ſhe 
has promiſed for her : there was no reſiſt- 
ing either her voice or her eyes. Her mo- 
tives for undertaking ſuch a buſineſs 

E 6 _—_ 
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were ſo generous and diſintereſted, that 
I could not poſſibly diſappoint her: I 
go, therefore, to ſee Miſs Wyndham. 
Should ſhe really be out of order, by 
having properly reflected upon the in- 
diſcreetneſs of her behaviour, I cannot 
fly to her too ſoon.— Adieu: and believe 
me to be | 
| Ever yours, 

hg 


GEE T1:& R: LXIV. 
Miſs Wyxpnan to Mrs. Cxorrs. 

F JT OW I long to ſee you in town, 
that we may laugh over the re- 
turn of Degrhurſt, brought about with- 
out the leaſt trouble on my fide; by the 
ſole contrivance of Fanny Hume: I am 
only ſorry, I confeſs, that I muſt be in- 
debted to her for this change in my af- 
fairs, as ſhe may gain a triumph over 
me ; 
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me: her conſequence will certainly be 
increaſed in Sir Charles's eyes to a very 
great degree: however, the merit is not 
all hers neither, for J had feigned myſelf 
ſick on purpoſe to ſce what effect my 
illneſs would have on Deerhurſt; yet I 
muſt not diſcover my ſtratagem at pre- 
ſent; 1 have nothing to do but to appear 
in a languid ſtate for a little while, and 
then ſeem to be perfectly recovered by 
his aſſiduities about me. I ſhall certainly 
be weary of the farce before it is over, 
and perhaps of him into the bargain, 
tho? to do him juſtice, he behaved to 
me with great tenderneſs and ſolicitude. 
I don't know how it is, but there is 
ſomething in the unreſtrained, eaſy free- 
dom of Wilkinſon, which ſuits my pre- 
ſent humour better: Sir Edward is ſo 
delicate, ſo refined in his manner, ſfo—— 
I cannot tell what——but as I ſaid be- 


fore, 
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fore, he is Sir Edward till; if I have 
any management, I may, while I go on 
with him, continue to play the fool with 
my little Captain.—You may imagine 
then that I have but juſt time enough 
to ſubſcribe myſelf 


Yours ſincerely, 


K. 


P. S. I dare ſay that Fanny has not 
interfered between Deerhurſt and me 
with her own inclination : Sir Charles. 
is as violent an advocate for Sir Edward 
as you are, tho' influenced by very dif- 
ferent motives : Fanny interfered, there- 
fore, merely becauſe ſhe would not by 
a refuſal run a riſque of diſobliging ** 
brother. 
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LETTERS 

Sir CHARLES WyNDHAM to Colonel 
| CONYERS. 
11H joy I take up my pen to 
tell you that my. moſt ſanguine 
expectations with regard. to Deerhurſt 
and my ſiſter, are more than anſwered 
—Fanny, charming girl, brought him 
back: he could not reſiſt. the perſuaſive 
. eloquence of her eyes and tongue: yet 
I cannot help thinking that he had much 
rather pay his court to ber, than to Har- 
riet, —W ho, indeed, would helitate a 
moment Hetween them? Fanny, tho* 
ſhe always Behaves to Sir Edward with 
unaffected good humour and politeneſs, 
ſeems to avòid him: ſhe avoids us both, 
indeed, as much as poſſible; however, 
when we do meet, ſhe makes ſome amends 
for her abſence by the charms of her 


convers | 
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converſation, and the ſweetneſs of her tem- 
per. I ſometimes fancy that ſhe actually 
loves me: and yet, whenever | attempt 
to avail myſelf of her apparent par- 
tiality for me, ſhe conſtantly leaves me 
abruptly ; flies from me with the preat- 
eſt velocity, breaks from me when I am 
in the middle of a very intereſting ſen- 
tence, and often looks as if ſhe. was afraid 
to truſt herſelf with me. —I am as often 
half ready to quarrel with her, tho' I, 
at the ſame time, am pleaſed, becauſe I 
fatter myſelf that her mode of behaviour 
is the ſtrongeſt proof of her attachment 
to me. Yours, &c. C. W. 
FEC bb 
LETTER: LXVI. 
Sir EpwaRD DEtRHuRST to Sir GEORGE 
BARTON. 
1 Kept my promiſe with Miſs Hume. 
XI dreſſed myſelf in order to viſit 
125 Miſs 
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Miſs Wyndham, but ſent, previouſly to 
enquire after her health, and to know if 
my company would be agreeable : an car- 
neſt invitation was immediately returned. 

On my arrival, I found my languiſh- 
ing Lady prepared to receive me, dreſſed 
with all the elegance of a ſtudied diſha- 
bille which, I am very ready to own, be- 
came her extremely : I never ſaw her 
look half ſo well: there were not the 
| ſmalleſt traces of her indiſpoſition in her 
countenance : ſhe appeared, on the con- 
trary, to be in full health; ſhe had more 
colour, and was more plump, than ever: 
yet there was a kind of languor diffuſed 
over her whole figure. 

She received me. with pleaſure, and 
made a few incoherent apologies for 
what had paſſed : thoſe apologies were 
accompanied with a few reproaches for 
neglecting her: my deſertion, ſhe added, 

had 


* 
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had given her a great deal of anxiety, 
but while ſhe whimpered out that decla- 
- ration, her expreſſions I thought were 
ſtronger than her feelings; yet I am 
willing to allow that her ſatisfaction at 
the ſight of me on my return had baniſh- 
ed her ſorrow, and left no room for any 
thing but joy. She has, certainly, a 
very lovely perſon, and ſhe ſeems to 
have a large ſhare of tenderneſs in her 
diſpoſition; but then ſhe wants the diſ- 
cretion and ever-entertaining talents for 
converſation of which Miſs Hume is 
happily poſſeſt: there is alſo an uncom- 
mon delicacy in the latter, peculiar to 
herſelf, which renders her perfectly en- 
chanting : had I been acquainted with 
Her firſt, I certainly never ſhould have 
thought of Harriet; yet, it Harriet had 
never deviated from the behaviour which 


firſt attracted me, I ſhould not wiſh that 
Pal I had 
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I had not made choice of Fanny, who 
muſt either be ſecretly attached to ſome- 
body, or have a conſtitution uncom- 
monly cold : ſhe gives, however, ſtrik- 
ing marks of ſenſibility in her converſa- 
tion and manners; and ſhe diſcovers, at 
all times, a propenſity to oblige, to yield 
to, every creature about her. Sir Charles 
ſeems to adore her, but they do not be- 
have to each other as if they were ten- 
derly connected; there evidently appears, 
there certainly is a very great friendſhip 
between them ; ſuch friendſhips, indeed, 
generally riſe into the tendereſt attach- 
ments. — To ſuch an attachment Sir 
Charles is, beyond a doubt, ſtrongly in- 
clined : Miſs Hume, in public at leaſt, 
endeavours to conduct herſelf in a man- 
ner to prevent an affectionate intimacy 
on ber ſide, from being ſuſpected: ſo 
that were I not engaged to Miſs Wynd- 

5 ham, 
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ham, I could have no hopes of gaining 
Miſs Hume's heart.—I am not indeed 
vain enough to expect a favourable re- 
ception from her as a lover, as Lord 
H and Sir Charles have been re- 
fuſed; if Harriet, however, can be ſatis- 
fied with the affection of him who is 
willing to allow her the admiration of 
the whole world, I ſhall, I am nde, 
be contented with my choice. 


Yours ſincerely, 


Sagan 

| LET TIER, CAYVIL 

Sir CHARLES WynDHam to Colonel 
CONYERS. 

HAT a tireſome ſtate is a ſtate 

of ſuſpenſe! eſpecially when @ 

ſubject on which the happineſs of our 


lives depends, engages all our atten- 
| tion! 
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tion! In ſuch a ſtate am I at preſent: I 
am anxious beyond expreſſion with re- 
card to Fanny: fometimes raiſed by 
hope, but more frequently depreſſed by 
fear. Yeſterday, however, I could not 
help fancying that ſhe looked on me 
with the eyes of affection, tho? I almoſt 
as ſoon believed that I had reaſon to 
change my opinion. I am perpetually 
dropping in at Lady Wyndham's, tho 
I do not very often dine —Yeſterday 
ſome particular friends out of the coun- 
try were to ſpend the day with my 
mother, ſhe, therefore, deſired me to 
meet them. At an early hour I com- 
plied with her requeſt, The ſervant 
who brought the jellies, chocolate, &c. 
about, broke one of the glaſſes juſt when 
I had ſet down my cup, and it cut my 
hand: it bled pretty faſt: I roſe; and 
went into the next room to prevent any 

of buſtle; 


(93 
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buſtle ; not chuſing indeed to have the 
little accident taken notice of at all. 
Scarce had I entered the dreſſing room 
before Fanny flew after me, with a face 
as pale as death, and with a faultering 
voice, ſhe cned — © Where are you 
hurt, Sir Charles? do, pray take 
<« ſomething, and let me ſend for a ſur- 
My dear girl,” replied I, tranſpor- 
ted with her” attention to. me; © it is 
nothing but a ſcratch ; it will ſoon e 


- 1 well with a little Arquebuſade water,” 


No,“ cried ſhe, trembling, while 
tears ſtood ready to fall from her eyes ; 
you bleed very faſt ; I muſt ſend for 
«6 help. ” 
Away ſhe ran immediately to the 
Bell; the then hurried back to me a- 
gain, took out her handkerchief, and 
wrapped it round my hand, calling, at 
= ie 


1 
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the ſame time, for the Arq | 
water, 

J did not, at firſt, make fo light of 
my accident as I ſhould otherwiſe have 
done, becauſe I had-a mind to ſee how 
far her concern would carry her; but 
when J found ſhe was ſo much frighten- 
ed as actually to be ready to faint 
away, I aſſured her that I was quite 
free from pain, and that my hang 
would be. ſoon well. | 

She did not, however, come to her- 
ſelf : ſhe grew almoſt inſenſible, and 
frighted me almoſt as much as I had 
frighted her.] called on her, and de- 
ſired her to aſſiſt me in binding up my 
wound, but ſhe fat incapable of ſpeax- 
ing; ſhe only made a ſign to Fletcher, 
who had brought the bandage, to tie 
it on: as ſoon as ſhe had tied it, ſhe 
left the room. I then fat down by Fan- 


ny, 
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ny, and taking her in my arms, intreat- 
ed her to be compoſed, and aſſured her 
that I felt not the leaſt uneaſineſs from 
my hand. I aſſured her, alſo, that I 
would have ſuffered the worſt of mis- 
fortunes to have enjoyed the tranſport- 
ing pleaſure of beholding her ſo ex- 
tremely anxious on my account.—< But 
« yet, my deareſt creature,” continued, 
I, ſtraining her to my boſom, © if the 
„pain which I have occaſioned 
« has too much diſordered you, I can- 
« not receive any conſolation from it; 
« ſpeak to me, Fanny: tell me you are 
« better, that I may indulge the exqui- 
e ſite delight I feel in ſeeing you ſo af- 
&« feed about me.” 

„Oh! Sir Charles,” replied ſhe, 
recoyering, and ſtriving to diſengage 
herſelf, © let me go, I beſeech you: I 


* am * I have * 
wWea 
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« weak, but indeed I could not help it: 
] was afraid that you was very much 
hurt, and I am terrified at the fight 
« of any body in danger: — I hope 
« you are better now, Sir,” added ſhe, 
drawing ſtill farther from me, and put- 
ting on the moſt reſerved, the moſt for- 
bidden air ſhe could, poſſibly, aſſume. 

« I was better, Madam,” faid TI, 
gravely, I was well, I was in an ec- 
« ſtacy of joy, to ſee you ſo alarmed at my 
« ſuppoſed danger, but fince . you are 
changed, and are become indifferent 
« about me, all my happineſs is at an 
« end; my diſquietudes, my diſtreſſ- 
* ing ſenſations are returned, and I 
«care not what befalls me.“ 

She had no leiſure to reply, if the 
had been ever ſo willing; for my mo- 
ther (who heard me ſay I had cut my 
hand, tho' ſhe did not imagine it was fo 

Vol. II. F bad 
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bad as it really was) came into the room 
to aſk me how I did, and to ſee if I was 
properly attended. 

I told her what had been done; ad- 
ding that Miſs Hume had followed me 
to give directions to Mrs. Fletcher, who 
had bound up my hand, and that I 
ſhould return to the . immedi- 
ately. 

As ſoon as my mother was gone, I 
turned my head in order to ſpeak again 
to Fanny, and to endeavour to make 
her confeſs ſhe really loved me; but ſhe 
had ſlipped out of the room, while I 
was talking to my mother. She gave 
me no opportunity to ſay a ſingle word 
to her the reſt of the day: I ſtaid to 
ſup, I even ſtaid till my mother retir- 
ed, hoping that I ſhould then ſee Fan- 
ny, alone : but ſhe followed her Lady- 
. 1 ſo cloſe that I could not ſtop her, 
wiſhing 


7 
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wiſhing me a good night with the moſt 
provoking compoſure, and treating me 
(as ſhe has done ever ſince ſhe diſcovered 
ſuch concern for me) with a coolneſs 
almoſt inſupportable; yet I was forced 
to bear it. 
1 returned again in the morning to 
breakfaſt, but found her juſt in the ſame 
humour. I thought, however, that ſhe 
appeared uneaſy, ſhe looked very anxi- 
ous at me ſeveral times, when ſhe ima- 
gined I did not obſerve her; I was 
more cautious, therefore, of my own 
behaviour, that I might catch her, if 
poſſible, off her guard, bur all my cau- 
tion was to no purpoſe ; I even pretend- 
ed my hand was not ſo well as it was 
the day before, —She made no reply; 
yet I fancied that ſhe ſuppreſſed a ſigh. 
When my mother adviſed me to let a 
ſurgeon look at my hand, a gleam of 
F 2 ſatis- 
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ſatisfaction ſeemed to diffuſe itſelf over 
her face.—lI had intended to have com- 
plained heavily of the uneaſineſs I felt, 
when I found myſelf in private with 
her; but a ſwift ſucceſſion of morning 
viſiters totally diſappointed me. On 
her going up ſtairs and leaving my mo- 
ther with a couple of her male flirts, I 
went home, as much diſcontented as 


EVET. 


Yours, &c. 
| C. W. 


III E LEI ISS SSSI RSS 
LETTER LXVIII. 
Miſs Wynpnam to Mrs. Croers. . 
OU tell me that you are glad to 
ſee me reſtored to my ſenſes, and 
in a way to make a fool of one of the 
fineſt fellows in England, but I hall 


never ſucceed: he is too ſerious, too 
| ſober— 
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ſober — too wiſe, I ſuppoſe he thinks 
himſelf— to trifle, or be trifled with. 
In ſhort, he is ſo entirely different from 
Wilkinſon, that I cannot like him half 
ſo well as I did before I knew his rival: 
yet if I loſe him he will certainly ad- 
dreſs Fanny Hume immediately, and 


ſhe will as certainly accept of hi 
My brother and ſhe are more ans i 
their behaviour to each other than ever: 
ſhe is, I can perceive, grown quite ſul- 
len, and diſcontented fince Deerhurſt 
and I have been reconciled: ſhe only 
appears tolerably chearful when be is 
preſent ; ſhe then aſſumes the moſt inſi- 
nuating carriage, and is fo ſoft, fo ſup- 
ple, on purpoſe to let him ſee that he 
may do what he will with her—She 
will certainly get him; ſhe is the very 
ſort of woman ſuitable to him. I am 
more and more convinced that I never 
F 3 ſhall 
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ſhall be. He 1s fo regular, ſo ſolemn, 
ſo ſilent, fo quiet, fo hke a huſhand, 
I declare, as if he had been married 
theſe ten years —How unlite my dear 
George, who is all life, love, and vi- 
vacity ! — Well! I never could have 
thought of marrying Deerhurſt without 
having ſecured a pretty fellow to play 
the fool with now and then, and to 
keep up my ſpirits ; I ſhould abſolutely 
fink into a lethargy with ſuch a dull in- 
ſenſible, drowſy creature as Sir Edward. 
—But 1 muft prim it a little longer 
till I have made ſure of him, for were 
he to imagine that I entertain theſe ſen- 
timents, he would leave me, and go to 
Fanny. That is a triumph be ſhall not 
enjoy, if it can be u eee Feeinen 

by 
| Your very affectionate friend, 
| H. W. 
LETTER 
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KEE 1-41-BM LXIX. 
Miſs Fanny Huh to Mrs. Hums. 


Have been in the greateſt danger, 

my dear Madam, of diſcovering 
what I have ſo long endeavoured to 
keep confined to my own boſom, con- 
cealed from every body's obſervation;— 
I am afraid, that Sir Charles knows 1 
love him. An accident which he met 
with yeſterday threw me into ſuch a tre- 
mor, and alarmed me ſo much, that I 
was quite off my guard. A ſervant 
holding a waiter, covered with refreſh- 
ments of various kinds, to him, awk- 
wardly broke one of the glaſſes, which 
cut his hand. I was ſo frighted, that I 
forgot every thing: my terrified looks, 
and my faultering voice too plainly de. 
clared my affectionate concern. Sir 
Charles, by appearing tranſported at 
| F 4 the 
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the diſcovery, firſt ſhewed me my error. 
I haſtily ſtrove to repair it, and, pro- 
bably, by an over-eagerneſs to undo 
what I had done, acted ſtill more indiſ- 
creetly. I perſevered, however, in 
keeping up my affected indifference, 
tho* it coſt me very dear, as I really 
ſhuddered, left the accident which had 
alarmed me ſhould he attended with 
any fatal conſequences. He aſſured me, 
indeed, that he felt no uneaſineſs from 
his wound, after his hand was tied up; 
but he looks ſo grave, ſo unhappy to 
day, that I am afraid it is far from 
being well. I would give the world to 
know whether his hand is better or 
worſe, yet I muſt not enquire about it; 
my enquiry would but confirm his 0- 
' pinion, too juſtly entertained, concern- 
ing my affection for him. It is not to 
be told what I ſuffer ; I do not believe 

8 that 
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that I ſhall be able to e my fears, 
much longer. ad | 
Lady Wyndham * me more ca- 
ſy, this morning, than I have been ſince 
this accident happened, by preſſing him 
to let a ſurgeon look at it. I propoſed 
a ſurgeon at firſt, but I dared not re- 
peat my wiſhes, leſt I ſhould, by ſo. 
doing, ſtrengthen his ſuſpicions. - + | | 
He aſked me to hold his tea cup at 
breaſtfaſt, telling me, that it was too 
heavy for his hand. 
J could not refuſe his requeſt ; but my 
hand trembled to ſuch a degree, that I 
thought both the cup and ſaucer would 
have dropped to the ground. He 
watched me ſo cloſely, and looked at 
me ſo attentively, that I fancy 1 ſhall 
ſoon be obliged to acquaint him with 
the true ſituation of my heart. I would 
fy to you, my dear mother, directly, 
F 5 but 
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but I know you cannot conceal me from 
him, and his following me 'to Luton 
would, at this time eſpecially, have too 
particular an appearance. He would 
be perpetually with me there; we only 
meet here occaſionally, and oftener in 
company, than in private. Theſe rea- 
ſons, added to my ſtrong deſires to do 
every thing to oblige Lady Wyndham, 
who chuſes to have me always about 
her, have hitherto prevented me from 
returning to Luton: be aſſured, how- 
ever, my deareſt Madam, that if you 
think I ſhall be better, or ſafer with 
- you, I will come directly. How care- 
ful ought we to be about rallying people 
for foibles, into which we may readily 
fall ourſelves! and how properly may 
Louiſa retort the laugh upon me for 
what I ſaid to her concerning her hand- 
Tome * When I was ſo much 
8 diverted 
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diverted at her uneaſineſs, I little thought 
I ſhould be juſt in the ſame ſituation. 
However, I muſt be allowed to ſay, 
that I have far more reaſon to fall in 
love with Sir Charles, whom I ſee con- 
tinually, from whom I have received 
fo many favours, and who has fo often 
declared that he loves me fincerely, 
than Louiſa had to fall m love with 
ber favourite, whom ſhe” never faw-but 
once. He was certainly very much ſtruck 
with her, and admired her prodigiouſly, 
yet he made no poſitive declaration: it 
would have been odd indeed if he Hh 
in ſo ſhort a time; knowing very little 
about her, and having ſcarce any op- 
portunity to recommend himſelf to her. 


But you ſee there was no occaſion for a 


longer acquaintance: my ſiſter found 
mim 40 amiable as fre ighty ane e 


ſtill retains faithfully his image in her 
F 6 boſom, 
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boſom, and will not admit another to 
ſupplant it. What ſtrange, unaccoun- 


table girls have you got, my dear Ma- 
dam; fo unfaſhionably conſtant in ſpite 


of all difficulties we meet with! I try 
to laugh at my own proceedings, but it 
will not do. — Can you not. ſay ſome- 
thing ſtill more forcible to ſtrengthen 
me againſt the power of a too pleaſing 
paſſion? I ſhall be extremely obliged 
to you for any additional advice and 
aſſiſtance : Is it not odd, however, that 
I ſhould wiſh to ſteel my heart againſt 
a man who 1s ſo deſerving of my moſt 
affectionate eſteem? Is it not ſtrange 
that the very affection and eſteem which 
I feel for him ſhould make me ſo ſel- 
fiſn as to wiſh that he may be happy 
with no other woman? Theſe ſenti- 
ments are ſo mean that I am aſhamed 
. 4% : 141 
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of them : but I ſhall never be aſhamed 
to ſubſcribe myſelf | 
| Your truly affectionate 
and dutiful daughter 
F. H. 
P. S. I have been inexpreſſibly happy 
in prevailing upon Sir Edward Deer- 
hurſt, at Sir Charles's deſire, to re- 
turn once more to Miſs Wyndham. 


SPSSSSSOSTCODESISSD | 
LET T.E . LEE? 


Sir EDWARD Daun Sir Groncz 
BAR TON. 


Am ſorry to tell you, my friend, * 
tho? I conſtantly viſit Harriet, and 


tho I am better received by her than 
ever, I find ſomething in her every time 
I ſee her which does not quite pleaſe me, 
She has loſt, or I fancy ſhe has loſt, all 
that bluſhing innocence of aſpect, all 

that 


110 Tax War To Losz am. 


that engaging timidity which threw an 
additional charm over her whole perſon, 
and rendered her ſuperlatively attractive. 
Her face no longer glows when I ſeize 
a'kiſs by ſurpriſe : ſhe neither ſtarts from 
my arms when I catch her to my boſom, 
nor trembles when I detain her in them 
from pleaſure, or-from fear. The baſh- 
fulneſs which, on ous firſt acquaintance, 
was ſo bewitching, is no more obſervable 
in her face: ſhe neither changes colour, 
nor moyes a ſingle feature. Inſtead of 
being afraid of me, ſhe rather ſeems to 
wiſh that I would take liberties : Poſſi- 
bly, ſhe is of opinion of the girl, men- 
tioned in one of Mr. Fitzadam's enter- 
taining papers, who wanted to ſee how 
far'a man's impudence would carry him: 
a girl of this turn, let me tell you Bar- 
ton, is not very deſirable for a wife. 
Harriet, indeed, is perfectly fafe with 
L ; Ne, 


Tu Way To Losz mim. 111 


me, but will ſhe be ſo with every'man 
who, tempted by her perſonal beauties, 
and her inviting behaviour, may venture 
to fay and do what he pleaſes? There 
is nothing to be ſure: more alluring than 
that languor which ſome of our fine 
ladies either really feel, or affect to feel: 

the languiſhing attitudes, and half-ſhut 
eyes of a lovely woman, indolently re- 
clined upon a ſopha, and diſplaying her 
whole figure in the moſt ' captivating 
manner, cannot, however, make a man 
of any dehieacy, | behold her in the mo 
favourable light. A man, indeed, as 
voluptuous as herſelf may find pleaſure 
in her arms merely as a miſtreſs, but he 
muſt be quite infatuated who has the 
kaſt thought of marrying her. I. Wah 
1 may not have drawn too juſt a picture 
of Harriet: how ſhe came fo changed 
1 cannot imagine. She was a very dif- 
$i] ferent 
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ferent character when I firſt knew her. 
If I fee no alteration for the better, I 
muſt e'en adopt a new plan; if ſhe 
continues in the way ſhe is at preſent, 
ſhe' will, by no means, be a ſuitable 
companion for life to 
Your affectionate 
ms nin. D. 
I . 4. . 4 . 
inn . 
Miſs Wynpnam to Mrs. Corrs. 
IR Edward has followed me ſo much, 
and watched me with ſuch vigi- 
lance, theſe two or three days paſt, 
that I have not been able to ſpeak to 
"Wilkinſon in private uninterupted : I 
dare not, you know, encourage him in 
publick, leſt this teaſing Deerhurſt, my 


curious brother, or the diſcreet Fanny 


Hume, or ſome other impertinent crea- 
| ture 
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ture ſhould take notice of us: I have a . 
thouſand things to ſay, a thouſand things 
to hear; I wiſh, therefore, that you 
would lend us your dreſſing- room the 
firſt afternoon you have a party at home. 
I would not chuſe- to be at your 
houſe when you are abroad, becauſe 
I may be ſuſpected; but if I dine with 
you, I can pretend to be not very well. 
When I am left in your apartment, 
while you are receiving your company 
below, if Wilkinſon ſhould drop in, 
you may ſend him up to me. I cannot 
think of a better ſcheme at preſent, nor 
ſhould I have communicated his, had 1 
met you at home when I called : burn it 
as ſoon as you have read it, and ſend 
a card to invite me to dinner the firſt 
day that ſuits you: I will take care to 
let Wilkinſon know, and contrive to 
keep Deerhurſt out of the way, if poſ- 
| ſible; 
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ſible : but that will not be an eaſy mat- 
ter, for, preſuming upon his being ſo 
near having ſome authority over me, 
he plays the part of an uſurper before 
his time; in the mean while the impaſ- 
ſioned George complains tenderly of his 
fate, and fwears that the day which gives 
my hand to Deerhurſt muſt render him 
miſerable beyond expreſſion: I am de- 
termined, therefore, to adminiſter all 
the conſolation to him in my power : 
it muſt, however, be adminiſtered by 
ſtealth. I have many ſpies upon my 
conduct, and can only ſtay now to 
ſubſcribe myſelf 

11 Your ever- affectionate 


I. E T. 
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RERERERERERERENERE 
| LETTER LXXII. 
Miſs Fanny Home to Miſs Hums. 
Am ſo extremely perplexed with re- 
gard to my behaviour to Str Charles, 
that I believe I muft return to Luton: 
I muft atterwards contrive ſome excuſe 
to make a viſit to my aunt, with which 
LadyWyndham, when I am at a diſtance, 
may be better ſatisfied, than if I was 
with her. If I remain here much fonger, 
Sir Charles muſt know how extremely 
dear he is to me: I begin to feel it 
impoſſible to hide my very great af- 
fection for him from his penetrating 
eyes. It is my exceſſive anxiety about 
his hand which has undone me: the" 
I ſometimes believe that he keeps it 
bound up on purpoſe to alarm and ter- 
rify me; on purpoſe to make me con- 
e feſs 
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feſs I love him: I am but too ready 


to make ſuch a confeſſion; pru- 


dence, however, ties up my tongue, 
yet my eyes are perpetually betraying 
thef ecrets of my heart: he freq: ently 
ſhrugs, and draws up his breath when 
I paſs him as if he was in pain, but 
I fancy he often appears ſo with a de- 
ſign to make me think him worſe than 
he. really is : I ſhould be very wretched 
indeed were he as bad as he frequently 
pretends to be. 

Yeſterday, he looked fo exceedi ngly 
dejected, and felt his hand ſo many 
times, that I grew quite uneaſy, and 
aſked him how it was. 

He anſwered, that it gave him a 
great deal of pain. 
It has not then been properly taken 

« care of; ſaid J. Indeed, Sir 
| N n dat « Charles, 
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“ Charles, you ſhould have had a 
e ſurgeon, at firſt,” 

I felt ſo unhappy while I ſpoke thoſe 
words, that he looked at me with com- 
paſſion ; +I never wanted it more: my 
heart was violently agitated, and my 
ſpirits, naturally high, you know, ſunk 
in a moment. I was abſolutely ſick; 
and inſtead of leaving the room as I 
intended, found myſelf ſo oppreſſed, that 
I could not riſe from my chair. | 

He drew his chair towards me, and, 
leaning over me, aſked me what was 
the matter. 

1 told him the truth: I told him 
I was not very well. 

He flew, immediately, to the ſide- 
board—we were, . by ourſelves, in the- 
parlour to fetch ſome wine and Wa- 
ter.— did not however deſign to drink 
any. 


Seeing 
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Seeing him pull the cork out of the 
bottle, I was cured; for he made uſe 
of that hand of which he had ſo much 
complained, and with ſuch agility, that 
I qam ſure it muſt have hurt him greatly 
if it had really been bad. ä 
I ſtarted up, quite recovered; thanked 
him for the trouble he had taken, and 
aſſured him that I was better. 

Lou ſhall not go then,” replied 
he, catching hold of me with the ſame 
hand; I have long waited to talk 
« with you, and now. here is a lucky 
* moment.” | 

1 have long wanted to go,” ſaid 
I, „and ſhall take this opportunity.“ 

No, Fanny,” anſwered he, ſtop- 
ping me, © you muſt not indeed: ſurely 
« you may give me a quarter of an 
hour; eſpecially when I ſuffer ſo 

„ much 
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« much from my hand: it will be 
« cruel to refuſe me.” 

He held me fo faſt that I grew bet- 
ter and better, becauſe I began to think 
that he could not feel much uneaſineſs. 
« Well then, I will ftay with you,” 
ſaid I, „ conditionally : you muſt let 
« me ſee your hand.” 

He pauſed, a moment, and then re- 
plied—* Not for the world: it will 
« frighten you: I know your ſenſibi- 
« lity, Fanny, and though you will not 
e own that you love me, your tender 
heart will be touched — You would 
be grieved to ſee even an enemy 
« with ſuch a wound as mine.” 

Would you believe it, Louiſa? his 
looks and manner of ſpeaking were ſo 
adapted to the uneaſy ſenſations which 
he ſaid he felt, that my ſilly heart was 
melted again: it throbbed as if it would 

1 have 
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have burſt through my ſtays. He pur 
this very hand upon it. You are 
« ill again, my dear girl: I wonder 
«you will aſk any queſtions about my 


hand: I knew how much you would 


4 be affected — Come; fit down, we 
« ſhall, both, be better by and by.” 

I thought I ſaw a kind of trium- 
phant ſmile upon his face : mine, was, 
conſequently, in a glow. I felt myſelf 
fluttered, and confuſed, and would, 
gladly, have made my eſcape ; but he 
ſtill held me with the bound- up hand, 
while the other reſted on the back of 
my chair; ſo that I could neither look 
nor ſtir without having every emotion 
of my heart gueſſed at, if not actually 
diſcovered, I could not bear this ſtate 
of confinement, this confinement of my 


mind as well as of my perſon: if I had 
perſiſted in going from him, he would 


either 
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either have chidden me, or have in- 
creaſed his complaints, and by ſo doing he 
would have ſharpened, my diſquiet: 
I therefore took another method, but it 
happened to prove worſe than the other 
to which I had recourſe, —I fell back in 
my chair, as if half fainting, on a ſup- 
poſition that my appearance in ſuch a 
fituation would alarm him, and that he 
would inſtantly riſe and leave me.—In« 
ſtead of leaving me, he claſped me cloſe 
in his arms, called me by a thouſand ten- 
der names, and gave me, I actually be- 
lieve, as many kiſſes before I could, with + 
all my reſiſtance, break from him. When 
I did at length diſengage myſelf from 
his arms, I told him I would nevet 
truſt myſelf with him again, and left 
him abruptly: he ran after me, and 


begged me only to hear him, but 11 


was deaf to his intreaties. Not that I - 
Vor. II. G had 


122 Tur Way To Los rim. 


had much reaſon to be ſo angry as I 
pretended to be, for though he took 
a few liberties, he behaved with the 
greateſt delicacy and tenderneſs ; his be- 
haviour, indeed, was too tender, too 
affecting: I, therefore, hurried away, 
to avoid the eclairciſſement which 1 
dreaded, and to keep up the reſent- 
ment which the freedoms I have men- 
tioned, however delicately conducted, 
ought to have excited. 

Thus you fee, my dear Louiſa, how 
extremely difficult it will be for me 
to prevent the diſcovery of my ſecret 
| by Sir Charles, if I do not fly from 
him.—Intreat my deareſt mother to aſ- 
fiſt me in conquering an inclination 
which cannot, without the greateſt im- 
propriety, be indulged by her, and your 
Affectionate 

F. H. 
L E T- 
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LETT ER LEXME 


Sir Cruart.Es WyNnDHaAM to Colonel 
CoNY ERS. 


Have offended Miſs Hume to ſuch 

a degree that ſhe will not ſpeak to 
me, if ſhe can any way help it; no, 
not when there is company with her: 
her diſdain, to thoſe who know no- 
thing of our difference, muſt appear ex- 
ceedingly odd, and particular: not all 
I can ſay has any effect: it is quite 
unneceſſary to give you a circumſtan- 
tial relation of our quarrel; the quar- 
rels of lovers are pretty much alike : 
moſt people, having heard ours, would 
ſwear that we doated on each other. 


Fanny is, however, at preſent, haugh-» 9 "YN 
tily diſtanr, and treats me with a ſort: 
of contempt which hurts me prodigi- 


oully, 1 have been angry, and I have 
G 2 been 
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been ſubmiſſive, but in vain: ſhe is 
juſt the ſame; inflexible. Finding that 
nothing moved her, I told her, this 
morning, that ſhe was the moſt refined 
coquette I had ever met with, and that 
the thoroughly knew how to trifle with 
a heart which doated on her; adding, 
that had I not loved her to diſtraction, 

1 ſhould. have deſpiſed her long ago. 
Imagine what I felt when I talked 
to her in this manner: no—you can- 
not conceive what I endured, at that 
moment — I could have knelt at her 
feet; I could have implored her par- 
don in the moſt humiliating terms, at 

the very inſtant I was abuſing her. 
To the abuſe which I uttered, ſhe, 
calmly, replied, and with a modeſt dig- 
nity, which made me ſtill more ſe- 
verely repent of what I had ſaid againſt 
her—* Since I am ſo deſpicable a cha- 
4 „ racter, 
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ov 


« ever honoured me with your no- 
« tice: I ſhall have the ſatisfaction, 
* however,” continued ſhe, to be no 
« longer perſecuted by you, as you muſt 
« leſſen yourſelf extremely by enter- 
* taining a thought about me.” 
Theſe words ſhe ſpoke with a parti- 
cular energy, but diſcovered neither 
pride or ill humour: yet I thought I 
ſaw her dear eyes filled with tears while 


ſhe turned, and left me. I cannot 


bear it. I am unhappy beyond ex- 
preſſion. My ſighs, my forrows have 
no effect upon her: the complaints 
which I make concerning my hand are 
diſregarded. She even told me that 
ſhe knew it was better, and that ſhe 
hoped it was in a way to be well. Thus 
all my fineſſing is come to nothing. 


She carries it with a high hand, and 
G 3.2 yet hal 


racter, Sir, I am ſurpriſed that you 


126 Tur Way To Lost ni. 


| yet ſhe ſometimes is ſo reaſonable in 
every thing but what relates to my 
love, that my admiration, eſteem, and 
paſſion increaſe every hour. I die with 
deſire to fold her in my fond arms, to 
preſs her charming, expreſſive features 
to mine, to kiſs thoſe dear eyes which 
once looked ſo kindly on me, though they 
are now cruelly averted. For a few 
decent freedoms I have loft her: and 
I have no hopes of being reſtored to 
her favour. I would do any thing to 
be in the ſituation I was before this 
unhappy difference between us.—I have 
written to her, I have repeated my ſup- 
plication to be pardoned : in vain : ſhe 
will not be reconciled to me. I muſt, 
therefore, wait her time, and may, per- 
haps, to compleat my miſery, hear of 
her being married to another man. Are 
not 
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not theſe mortifying diſappointments 
ſufficient to diſtrat the mind of 
| Your ſincere friend C. W. 


TH- --- --- --- 
LETTER TY 


Sir EpwaRD DEERRHURSTH to Sir GEORGE 
BARTON. 


\HE more I ſee of Harriet the 
more reaſon I have to be diſſa- 
tified with her appearance and beha- 
viour. She told me, yeſterday morning, 
that ſhe was engaged to dine with 
Mrs. Crofts. 
<« I ſuppoſe you will return wy in 
© the evening?“ 
* "Dy before ten o'clock, I ima- 
„ gine,” replied ſhe, with a lowring, 
diſcontented brow. 
« I will meet you here, then, t 
8 * ſupper. * | | 
G 4 | I was 
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J was at the houſe a conſiderable 
time before ſhe came; we waited ſup- 
per for her indeed, as my Lady hap- 
pened to be at home much ſooner than 
uſual. 

When Harnet arrived ſhe made fo 
new an apearance that I was not only 
ſurprized, I was ſhocked. Her drets 
was entirely diſordered : her hair was 
half uncurled, - and quite unpowdered : 
her cap hung on one fide, her tippet 
was tumbled, and the pins were out 
of her gown: in ſhort I hardly ever 
ſaw, in a decent family, ſuch a rump- 
led figure.—How totally different from 
Miſs Hume, who was dreſſed with the 
greateſt ſimplicity, yet with a taſte, 
with an elegance, with a neatneſs per- 
fectly pleaſing. — I poſitively declare 
that a girl much leſs handſome than 
Fanny or Harriet, tight and tidy, to 

make 


Ss 
| ay 
4 
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make uſe of too very ſignificant femi- 
nine expreſſions, would be preferred by 
me to the moſt beautiful ſlattern in the 
_ univerſe. — Harriet looked worſe than 
any flattern: ſhe had the appearance 
of a looſe woman: there was an ex- 
preſſion in her eyes not at all to her cre- 
dit. Her carriage and her looks ac- 
corded. I felt myſelf diſguſted with her 
altogether, but yet I had no opportu- 
nity to find fault with her; nor indeed 
could I, with any delicacy, have com- 
plained of her: I ſhall find a time, how- 
ever, to let her know my opinion of her 
new proceedings as foon as poffible, be- 
cauſe I think I ſhall not only contribute 
to my own ſatisfaction by ſo doing, but 


pay her a compliment by acquainting hes. BI 


with my ſentiments rather before marriage 
than after. I am thoroughly convinced 
thatthe majorityof diſagreements between 
huſbands and Wes are owing to the 
6 3 mutual 
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mutual concealments, before their wedding 
day. All concealments are bad; they 
are particularly ſo when two people are 
united to each other by the ſtrongeſt 
ties. There cannot be too much open- 
neſs between thoſe who wiſh to be hap- 
py in the marriage ſtate. —For my part, 
I ſee very little hopes of felicity with 
Harriet. A very great change in her 
manners there muſt be to render her 
deſirable to 


Yours, &c. 
= E. D. 
SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS 
LETTER LXXV. 
Miſs WyxpHam to Mrs. Crorrs, 


T Have not had a ſingle moment till 
now to inform you what paſſed, 
ſince you was ſo conſiderate as to lend 
| _ 


x * 
24 
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me your apartment for a few hours. 


I could not get away ſooner from George: 


he is a teaſing creature: perhaps, I do 
not like him the worſe for being fo, as 


he ſhews, by ſuch a behaviour, the vio- 


lence of his paſſion. I declare 1 * 


not know what I ſhall do with him. He 
ſighs, and tells me that he cannot bear to 


ſee his Harriet in the arms of another, and 


that my cruelty will quite deſtroy him. 
I am not in the leaſt cruel, Charlotte, 


if you knew all, He was, indeed, ſo 
eager to give me proofs of his tenderneſs, © 
that I could not make him quiet a mo- 
ment, and he kept me ſo long beyond 
the hour I promiſed to meet Sir Edward, 
that I had not time to ſet myſelf in order. 


Happening to caſt my eyes on the glaſs 


when Sir Edward roſe to go, I Was 


actually ſurpriſed at my appearance; and 
J am ſure that, tho we were by out! 
G 6 _ ſlvegl 
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ſelves above half an hour after my Lady 
and Fanny retired, he never offered to 
give me a ſingle kiſs. No, no; Georgy 
muſt be my favourite. Is it not ſtrange, 
- however, that he will not be eaſy unleſs 
am married to him? He plagues me 


to death to diſappoint Sir Edward, and 


to run away with im. I tell him that 
things are a great deal better as they are. 
You will fay, I know, that he only 
Wants to make ſure of my twenty thou- 
ſand pounds; but that's all nonſenſe, 
for I can furniſh him with what ſum I 
pleaſe, and I have almoſt told him ſo, 
thinking he would then be contented : 
but there is no ſatisfying ſome people 
nothing, it ſeems, will make him quite 
happy, but my conſenting to be his wife: 
and I cannot, you are very ſenſible, now 
comply with his requeſt. He would 
not let me go, laſt night, till he had 

| tied 
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tied his picture about my neck. I aſked 
him what he thought Sir Edward would 
ſay at the fight of it — He replied, 
« Pſhaw! he won't fee it; I will place 
<« jt in that dear ſnowy boſom, to be hid 
from all eyes but my own, and tho | 
« of my adorable Harriet.” You ſee, 
Crofts, what a ſweet fellow he is: is 
there any reſiſting fuch a man?—How- 
ever, J have no leiſure to proceed: I 
can only ſtay to affure you that I will 
ſeize the very firſt opportunity to meet 
him again: pray ſend to me in time, | 
therefore, and you will vaſtly oblige - | 
Your affectionate H. W. 9 
NMT NN Ce 
LETTER LUM W“ 538 


Sir EpwWARD DEERHURS&N to Sir Grone 
BARTOx. 


T will never do: I muſt avi b 
entirely all farther thoughts of Mis 
Wyndham: between you and I, her ber: 
haviourt 


- 


_ 
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| haviour has for ſome time paſt been fo 
very diſagreeable to me, that I ſhall take 
a final leave of her without any reluc- 
tance, The laſt letter you received from 
me upon this ſubject, muſt have con- 
ge you, that I could not with the 
leaſt prudence think of ſuch a woman 
for a wife; and yet I ſuppreſſed many 
circumſtances relating to her conduct 
which I was really aſhamed to mention, 
while I viſited her as the woman whom I 
had engaged myſelf to marry: nor even now 
would I unneceſſarily expoſe her; I wiſh 
only to juſtify my own conduct, as I 
may, from having ſo often left her, and 
ſo often returned to her, be charged 
with fickleneſs and caprice: a charge 
which would hurt me extremely, as I 
think I have not in this affair ſhewn 
myſelf to be either fickle or capricious. 


I will therefore ſet down things exactly 
as 
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as they happened; when you have read 


my defence, tell me, with your cuſtom- 
ary impartiality, whether I am, in your 
opinion, right or wrong. I muſt only 
add, that whatever your determination 
may be, favourable or unfavourable, 
I will never marry Miſs Wyndham. 

I told you in my laſt what an indeli- 
cate appearance Harriet made when ſhe 
returned from Mrs. Crofts's: it diſguſted 
me indeed to ſuch a degree, that | could 
not look upon her in the light I had 
done; yet, as ſhe was not, apparently, 


out of humour with me, I could not 
decently quarrel with her; and there was 


no abruptly telling her what I thought 
of her dreſs and behaviour.,—I went to 


her therefore the next day, and ſtaid till 


the evening. She was alone, and half- 
reclined upon a ſopha in a very indolent 


attitude, tho' dreſſed with much greater 


Preca 


_ 
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preeiſion than ſhe was the night before, 
with a ſlightneſs, however, in the cover- 
ing of her neck and boſom, which I did 
not approve of, tho? it diſcovered beau- 
ties not to be ſeen without being ad- 
mired. The modern faſhion of button- 
ing up the ſtays to the chin is decent, 
but it gives an awkwardnefs and a ſtiff- 
neſs to the woman who conforms to ir. 
Mediocrity, George, in every thing, is, 
certainly beſt—but there is no modera- 
tion in women, I fee. 

The moment I entered the room, 
Harriet, with a languiſhing air, ſaid, 
« You ſtaid ſo late, Sir Edward, that 
„J was half afteep with waiting for 
« you.” 

„That was to be even with you,” 
replied I, fitting down by her, and 
throwing my arm round her waiſt—FJuſt 
when I was going to ſeize a modeſt kiſs, 
ES not 
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not doubting but that ſuch a favour _ 
might be decently granted me, ſhe ac- 

tually ſunk into my arms; leaving her 
beautiful neck and boſom, with her 
whole lovely perſon entirely at my diſ- 
poſal; for I ſwear I do not believe ſhe 
would have made any violent reſiſtance 
if 1 had been inclined to avail myſelf of 
my ſituation with her; a ſituation which 
was very critical: but I am much 
too baſhful, George, I aſſure you, to 
ſucceed with the women : inſtead of pro- 
ceeding, therefore, as far as I might have 
done, after having ruffled her pretty hand- 
ſomely however (for which 1 was only 
gently reprimanded with“ Don't you, 
Sir Edward— be quiet now - indeed 
* you are ridiculous”— which words were 
all delivered with broken accents, ac- 
companied with dying eyes, ſhort breath- 


ed ſighs, ene ſmiles, and looks 
which 
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which ſpoke a language I wiſhed not 


to underſtand) I began to think we might 
both go Zoo far, as the Lady ſeemed 
quite ready. I will not pretend to fay 
to what lengths I might have been tempt- 


ed, had I not juſt in the dangerous mo- 


ment thought of concealing the above- 
mentioned delicious boſom from my 
ſight. I, then, awkwardly enough, wrap- 
ped her tippet over it. While I was fo 
employed, my fingers were entangled 


in a black twiſt that was faſtened to her 


collar: endeavouring to diſengage them, 
I found a miniature faſtened to it, As 
I knew I had never given her any pic- 
ture of me, I became curious to know 
whoſe it was.—On my pulling it up, 
ſhe ſtarted—for ſhe was leaning on my 
breaſt—laid both her hands on mine, 
and cried—< Hold, Sir Edward, what 
Lare you about? let my twiſt alone; 
* you 
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„ju will break it; indeed you will,” 
continued ſhe, ſtriving to force my hands 

away. | 
* Be quiet, Harriet,” ſaid I, in my 
turn, for I ill ſee what hangs at the 
* end of this ſlender thread which ſets 
* off the lovely whiteneſs of your neck.” 
« Pſhaw| but you ſhall not fee it,” 
replied ſhe, puſhing me away from her 
with an increaſed violence—She really 
diſcovered a ſurpriſing ſtrength; had ſhe 
exerted it before in concealing her charm- 
ing neck, I had never found out her ſecrer. 
However, I got the better at laſt. Seizing 
both her hands in mine, I drew out the 
picture To my no ſmall aſtoniſhment, it 
was a ſtriking likeneſs of Captain Wilk- 
inſon —Fire flaſhed in the eyes of the 
furious Miſs Wyndham. © How dared 
« you, Sir,” cried ſhe, with her face 
covered with bluſhes, © take ſuch a liber- 
* ty? 
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e ty? but J ſee to what I had been ex- 
_ « poſed, had I not made a proper reſiſt- 
% ance. A man who will preſume to 
& thruſt his hands down my boſom, muſt 
be impudent enough to do any thing. 
I am glad, however, that I have made 
* ſuch a diſcovery Sir.“ 

“Really, Madam,” anſwered I, with 
a very compoſed air, you are the perſon 
* diſcovered, believe me: when a woman 
carries about with her in her boſom 
the picture of one man, at the very 
time ſhe is going to be married to ano- 
ther, ſhe cannot ow” too foon diſco- 
vered.“ | 

« What inſolence?” cried ſhe : © but 
* know, Sir Edward, that the mighty 
& diſcovery you have made, is juſt no- 
* thing at all. The Miſs Wilkinſons 
* and I have been intimates from chil- 


A — I always loved Clara like a 
| « ſiſter, 
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« ſiſter, and wiſhed to have her picture 


« for a bracelet; but as ſhe never ſat, 
and as her brother is reckoned vaſtly 
« like her, ſhe told me that I ſhould have 
« þjs, till ſhe could /t for herſelf: add- 
« ing, that it was no matter whether 
« ſhe ever did ſit, if the painter dreſſed 
<« her brother en femme.” ; | 

What a pretty ſtory was this invented 
in a moment! Is not invention a fine 
accompliſhment in a wife, Barton? Il can- 
not deſcribe the contempt I felt riſing 
in my mind while ſhe related her im- 


probable tale.— When ſhe had finiſhed 
it, I told her, coolly, that the woman 
whom I married, muſt not be ſo warmly” 
attached either to a male or female friend. 
as to carry their portraits in a place 


where I could only allow her to depoſit 
my own reſemblance; I told her alfo 


that I would no longer interrupt the 


pleaſure + 


1 
5 
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pleaſure ſhe would undoubtedly enjoy in 
the ſociety of the Captain, and took my 
leave (my laſt leave, I may ſafely ſay) 
without feeling the ſlighteſt regret. 

I would on no account marry Harriet 
Wyndham; yet J ſhall be very ready to 
take a companion for life when I can 
find a ſuitable one who will accept of 
me. A man who 1s not diſpoſed to lead 
what is called a life of plealure—which 
I look upon, by the way, to be a life 
of riot and confuſion — finds his time 
hang heavy on his hands Without the 
delightful converſation of a virtuous, 
agreeable woman, without that ſoft in- 
tercourſe, that tender friendſhip, that 
delicate intimacy, which can only with 
a virtuous female companion be met 
with. Beſides, to confeſs the truth, the 
freedoms which Miſs Wyndham per- 


mitted me to take—{freedoms which I 
| could 


— 


Tux Way To LosE HIM. 143 


could not have hoped for, ſituated as we 
were) have given me ſuch a reliſh for 
thoſe which I may expe# from the wo- 
man 1 love, when the indulgence of 
them is properly authoriſed, that I am ſtill 
more deſirous of being acquainted with a 
woman who has love enough for me to 
wiſh to be ſo circumſtanced as not to think 
the refuſal of any favours requeſted by 
me neceſſary ; yet, at the ſame time, diſ- 
cretion enough to be capable of refuſing 
the laſt, till J have a right to demand it. 
— Miſs Hume, I believe, has all the- 
diſcretion which I wiſh to find in a wo- 
man; but whether ſhe has an attachment 
to Sir Charles or not, I cannot ſay: 
they appear to be rather cool, and di- 
ſtant in their carriage to each other ; how- 
ever, I will not truſt to appearances: I 1 


will fairly tell Sir Charles that his ſiſter 


and I are by, no means ſuitable in our 
"0 diſpo- 
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_ diſpoſitions; I will alfo afk him if he is 
really under any engagements to Miſs 
Hume: if he is not, I will try my for- 
tune, tho* I, have very little reaſon to 


hope for ſucceſs, as Lord H has 
been rejected. | 
Yours moſt ſincerely, 

E. D. 


N NN NN NN NN 
LETTER LXXVIi. 


Miſs WyNxDHAM to Mrs. CRor rs. 


Am the moſt unlucky creature breath- 
ing. Sir Edward has diſcovered 
Wilkinſon's picture; and tho' I invented 
a lie at the very moment which I thought 
muſt have impoſed upon ſuch a ſtupid 
mortal as he is, it would not do. I 
cannot pretend to relate all he ſaid upon 
the occaſion; he was ſo extremely inſo- 
lent, and I wiſh not to recolle& any of 
- | "> 
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his ſcandalous expreſſions. I ſent: for 
George directly, and ſnubbed him hear. 
tily for having dared to hang his hand- 
ſome face about my neck: but he only 
| laughed at me, and ſaid, © Now. my 
e charming angel is my own.” In ſhort, 
he will not let me reſt a minute till 1 
promiſe to marry him,—I don't know 
what reſolution to make.—I am almoſt 
weary of chiding him: and yet to be 
plain Mrs. Wilkinſon—the wife of a 
poor Enſign This very day I told him 
that he muſt not think of my conſent 

that I could not bear to ſee Fanny Hume 
take place of me. 

She never can, my lovely Hartier,” 
replied he; “ ſhe. has no rank, nor wilt 
« ſhe ever have any. No man will make 
« her an offer like Lord H- , and 
* he only did it becauſe he was ſeized 
* with a ſudden fancy for her, and 
Foe. iu. H thought 
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thought the little prude would not 
* yield upon any other terms: but had 
« ſhe conſented, he would have found 
« gut ſome way to deceive her before 
the time for finiſhing the ceremony 
drew near.— No, my Harriet, men 
are felfiſh creatures; angelic women 
* only behave ſo generouſly as to marry 
without equal fortunes. — You alone, 
my charming Miſs Wyndham, are ca- 
% pable of ſuch a diſintereſted beha- 
——_— 

In this manner is he perpetually talk- 
ing to me: by his inſinuating tongue, 
and by his ſtil] more inſinuating endear- 
ments, he will, I am afraid, talk me 
into the commiſſion of an action of which 
I may, poffibly, repent. I have no 
time for reflection: he ſcarce leaves me 
a moment, and I am forced to conceal! 
him in my dreſſing- room, leſt my bro- 
we ther, 
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ther, who has already ſpoken of my - 
breach with Deerhurſt, in terms expreſ- 
ſive of great diſſatisfaction, ſhould f nd 
him out, and quarrel with him for ſol- 
lowing me. I have but one thing to 
pleaſe me : my brother and Fanny Hume 
ſeem to be more indifferent to each other 
than ever; but then ſhe will be the 
more ready for Deerhurſt—Were I a 
Dutcheſs, I ſhould not be able to ſee 
that girl a Lady; I ſhould hate to ſee 
her ſtill attempting to come near me. 
What then ſhall I feel if I marry be- 
neath her!—The bare idea is too much 
for your - H. W. 


WW P E WW WW 5 
LETTER LXXVIII. 


Sir CyHarLEs WVNDHA to Colonel 
CONYERS. 


N what a torturing ſtate of ſuſpenſe 
have I been for theſe laſt few days! 
H 2 Harriet 


_ a tes ht . — 
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Harriet has behaved fo fooliſhly, that 


Sir Edward has taken a final leave of 
her: this is but a trifling event to that 
which followed, tho? it was the founda- 
tion of my ſubſequent uneaſineſs. While 
J was almoſt diſtracted with that con- 
tinued coolneſs and reſerve in Fanny's 


behaviour, Sir Edward ſent me a note, 


in which he deſired the favour of ſeeing 
me at his own houſe. 

I went immediately, thinking that his 
requeſt related to the writings, perhaps, 
which were I knew, drawing, for his 
marriage with Harriet : She was Indeed 
the cauſe of it. 

He opened the converſation with the 
impoſſibility of an union between him 
and my ſiſter, and then begged to know 
if I was under any engagement to Miſs 
Hume Miſs Hume,” added he, is, 


6 þ, believe, thoroughly capable of mak- 
cc ing. 


% 
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« ing any man happy whom ſhe chuſes 


* to honour with her hand.” 

Struck with his queſtion, I defired 
a moment's conſideration. —After a ſhort 
pauſe, I replied “ I do not defire to 
© equivocate with you, Sir Edward; 
but I confeſs it pains me to tell 
you, that I have no hopes of pre- 
« vailing on Miſs Hume to make me 
* compleatly bleſt.“ 

Will you then let me endeavour 
to perſuade her to liſten to my ad- 
« dreſſes: though I cannot reaſonably 
« expect to be a ſucceſsful lover, as 
you have been diſappointed: ſo lovely 
« a woman muſt certainly marry : and 
if you are not to be her huſband, 


* you will not, I imagine, make your- 


« ſelf uneaſy about the man of her 
choice, provided that man is able 
to ſet a proper value upon her heart.” 

H 3 « I ſhall, 
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cc 


« I ſhall, undoubtedly,” replied I, 
wiſh to ſee Miſs Hume ſettled with 


a man who is deſerving of her; but 
yet, Sir Edward, I doat on her to 


ſuch an extravagant degree, that I 
cannot totally reſign all hopes of her, 
without ſuffering the moſt diſqui- 
eting ſenſations. I once flattered my- 
ſelf that I had ſome ſhare in her 
heart, but I flatter myſelf no more.— 
Since therefore, ſhe will not be mine, 
I will not, I ought not, to hinder her 


from being happy with another : it 


is, however, impoſlible for me to tell 
you what I ſhall feel when another is 
united to her. I cannot proceed upon 
this ſubject, Sir Edward; only do me 
the favour to inform me as ſoon as 
you can what reception you meet 
with,” 


He 


> 
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He aſſured me that he would, expreſſed 
the greateſt regard for me, and re- 
peatedly told me that he wiſhed to pre- 
ſerve my friendſhip- f 

I left him without returning any 
anſwer. How could I promile to be the 
friend of him who was to deprive me of 
all my happineſs 

I hurried home I would not go to 
Berkley - Square, nor truſt myſelf with 
another look at Fanny, imagining that 
ſne was certainly going to be Lady 
Deerhurſt. I ſtaid at home, waiting 
for Sir Edward, in conſequence. of 8 
promiſe. F _ 

While I fat in a ſtate of e "I 
Pectation, I received a letter from m] 
mother to let me know that my ſiſter 
was no where to be found, and that ſhe 
fancied ſhe was gone off with ſomebodys 
ſhe deſired to ſee me immediately. 

H 4 This 
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This intelligence did not, you may 
de ſure, leſſen my perplexity: I gueſſed 
that the handſome young adventurer 
Wilkinſon was at the bottom of the 
affair. 
A s ſoon as I came to my mother ſhe 
ſhewed me the incloſed letter from that 
excellent contriver Mrs. Crofts, which 
arrived juſt after Harriet's departure, 
and which fbe had opened to ſee if it 
would throw any light upon wer daugh- 
ter's proceedings. 
I ſhall not make any remarks upon 
this curious epiſtle, at preſent, but haſten 
to relate what is neareſt my heart, the 
enchanting behaviour of my deareſt 
Fanny. 1 
When my mother left me to receive 
ſome Ladies whom ſhe did not chuſe to 
admit into her dreſſing- room, I threw 
7 upon the ſopha, quite over- 
whelmed 
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whelmed with a n of tormenting 
reflectionss. un 

In a very mort time - Mif Hong en 
tered the room ] juſt lifted up my eyes, 
as if I dreaded the ſight of her, as ſhe 
was to be loſt to me for ever. Caſting 
them down again W 1 N 
W ſighed. 

The dear girl, ſitting dowd! by” me, 
faid, © I am exceſſiyely ſorry, Sir Charles, 
eto ſee you rendered ſo unhappy by 
„the abſence of Miſs Wyndham. —It 
I could, by ſharing your affliction, give 
« you any relief, you W 
diately relieved?” {ſz lo wary » 

I raiſed my eyes 2puih to ſee if * 
looks correſponded with her ſoothing | 
expreſſions : but immediately imagining 
that ſhe; had already conſented tp give 
her hand to Sir Edward, I received: no 
u in gazing at her, in liſtening to 

n 4 H 5 her 
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her kind conſolations ſo freely offered 
me.— A ſecond ſigh—it was a groan— 
broke from me, while I turned away 
my head; beginning to fear it almoſt 
efiminal to behold: her lovely perſon; 
a perſon not to be looked at without 
deſire. In a moment I felt her ſoft 
hand in mine. Do not, dear Sir 
Charles,“ ſaid ſhe, in the ſofteſt ac- 
cents, give yourſelf quite up to de- 
« ſpair: do not refuſe every ſort of 
A relief: things may not be fo bad as 
„e apptehend. Miſs Wyndham may 
4; have only abſenred herſelf with a 
view of recalling Sir Edward: do, 
pray chink the beſt.“ 
wege IS the {ſweet ' in 
years. 0 om HIS 2 0 
418 * bockdle, Fanny,“ ken J. 
4 that you can imagine me capable of 


* receivimg® any conſolation, when I 
42] Wo « know - 
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« know that you are for ever loſt to 
„ me?” 3 
Ho loſt,” faid ſhe, with the ten- 


dereſt voice, leaning over me; What 
* do you mean ?” 


« Have you not conſented to be Lady 
« Deerhurſt ? ” 

No, indeed,” replied ſhe. © I came 
on purpoſe to tell you that Sir Ed- 
« ward has done me the honour to 
make me an offer far beyond my ex- 
<« pectations.” | 

« And what anſwer did you give || 
« him?” ſaid I, eagerly. 90 5 


« I told him that I was obliged to. 5 


* him for his good opinion of me, bus 
that I could not accept of his offer,” + 
« My deareſt girl,” cried I, claſping 
her to my boſom, © you give me new 
life; tell me, however, Fanny, why 


*" STA wWeaT 45 


40 * 


H 6 « Hae; | 


156 Tur Way ro Lost HIM. 


« Becauſe I could not,” replied ſhe; 
throwing down her eyes, and bluſhing— 
* becauſe I could not do him juſtice : 


I becauſe I could not love him as J 


* ought.” 
Not love Sir Edward Deerhurſt, 
« Fanny ? a man ſo truly amiable ?” 
He is indeed, Sir Charles, but” — 
« But what? Your heart then 'muſt 
ebe engaged to ſome more happy 
«© man?” 2 | 14 75 
« Pray do not aſk me any more 
„ queſtions, Sir Charles,” ſaid ſhe, 
ſtruggling to get looſe—I held her faſt, 
however, to enjoy her charming embar- 
raſſment; but finding that J could not 
make her confeſs her ſenſations in my 
favour, though they were, to my extreme 
Joy, viſible in her lovely countenance, I 
had recourſe to a little artifice. My hand 
was ſtill bound up: Þ pretended that in 
fo _ 


7 
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detaining her I had hurt it—Letting her 
go ſuddenly, -I made a horrid wry face, 
and fetched my breath as if I was in 
the moſt excruciating pains! 2 to # 
« Good God!” cried ſhe, . what's 
the matter? 
My hand—I have preſſed my hand.“ 
Oh! why would you do fo? —Tis I 
© who have done 1t—If I had not come 
„in your way it would not have hap- 
« pened—1 would m_ added ſhe, . to 
« alleviate your pain.“ 
She then burſt into tears, and turned 
from me. I caught her again in my 
arms, and made her fit down: by me 
while I pulled her dear, ſoft, weeping 
face to mine; I kiſſed away her tears; 
and bade her- no longer- 100 taat ſhe 
loved me. 24 
Well then,“ ſaid tle, bluſhing ble 
ſcarlet, and tearing herſelf from me, I 


= 
«C do: 
* . 
* : * * 
. ” 
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do: but what ſignifies this confeſſion? 
«"} can never be yours. — Is it not bet- 
« ter then for us-to give up all thoughts 
« of each other?” | 
„Why ſo, my life? — Why ſhould 
ye not be happy?! am at liberty to 
« aft as I pleaſe,” | 
« But 1 am not at liberty, Sir 
Charles; ſaid the excellent girl. 
« Lady Wyndham, by taking me ſo 
early from my mother, has juſtly ac- 
4 quired the right of a parent over me: 
„IJ ought not, on any account, there- 
« fore, to think of marrying without 
« her/ approbation: and do you ima- 
* gine that ſhe will ever permit me to be- 
come her daughter? — No— tis im- 
« poſſible.— 1 muſt not, dare not ex- 
pect fo great an honour, ſo, great a 


« happineſs. Eſteeem ond friendſhip 
| | are 
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are the only ſenſations I can venture 
« to indulge.” 

« And what will you do wich your 
„love, Fanny?“ faid J. | 

« Oh! Sir Charles, do not talk; d6 
. © not ** of that. Let us, both, for- 

4 ger i. 

« will ſooner forget my exiſtence 
« Never attempt to perſuade me to ba- 
« niſh your affection from my memory: 
« to be loved by you, Fanny, was the 
« firſt wiſh of my heart, as ſoon as I be- 
« came acquainted with thoſe amiable 
« qualities which diſtinguiſh you from 
all other women, not to mention your 
« perſonal charms, which I cannot be- 
„ hold without rapture. Do not, there- 
fore, any longer refuſe me the fatis- 
faction of knowing that I am as ten- 
« derly, as 8 — as . 
« love.” | 


1 held 
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1 held her faſt in my arms while I 
ſnatched a number of impaſſioned kiſſes. 
She, at the ſame time, begged, and 
earneſtly intreated me to let her go; but 
J had the extreme pleaſure to find, by 
her looks, that ſhe was as much tranf- 
ported as myſelf in ſpite of all her ef- 
forts to hide her joy. She perſiſted, 
however, in refuſing to ſatisfy me ver- 
bally in the manner I wiſhed. —Breaking 
from me, at laſt, ſhe proteſted that I 
ſhould not catch her again : adding, that 
if I did ſhe would Were ſhe had 
ſaidl. 

Unable to make 1 Ane her af- 
fedtion for me but in one way, I began 
to complain again of my hand. —Her 
pity immediately returned, and her pity 
was I am fure accompanied with her 
love, though the nobleneſs of her mind 
* her from declaring her tender 
; regard 
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regard] 'for me. —& How could 1 forget 
what you told me about your hand,” 
ſaid ſhe, with a look exquiſitely affecti- 
onate, while a deep ſigh burſt from her 
gentle boſom : © let me ſee it, Sir 0 harles, 
and judge, myſelf, how it is. 
Thinking it cruel to give her any far- 
ther uneaſineſs, I rephed, © Sit down 
by me, nne d 1 a unbind * 


« it.“ 4 


She complied, but enn a 0 * 
mor, which plainly diſcovered the ap- 
prehenſions ſhe felt leſt ſhe ſhould give 

me freſh pain. When ſhe ſaw the 
my quite healed, ſhe actually changed 
colour from joy. Putting my hand by, 
ſhe ſaid, while her eyes ſparkled with 
pleaſure, — “ Go, you deceiver, 80 
never will I believe any thing ww 
tell me ae a Na 

& 8 | 1511 2 3 
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Will you not baleve. me when I 
tell you that I adore you, my angel?” 
2 n Sir, you muſt not talk ſo 
1 to me.“ 

* * * Fc and you would 
a be ſorry, my ſweet girl, if I did not.” 
She threw down her lovely eyes, and 
ſighed: then, breaking haſtily from me, 
ſhe: ran up ſtairs: ſtrongly convincing 
me by her precipitate retreat, that ſhe 
was. afraid to truſt herſelf with me any 
longer. However, in ſpite of alt her 
exalted ſentiments ſhe h be mine. Is. 
it fit that he who. is ſo much ſuperior to 
her ſex ſhould ſuffer for the very ſuperi-; 
ority which renders her ſo deſerving? 
No Did I xo: doat on her as I do to 
excels, did I not feel myſelf utterly un- 
able to live without her; I would now 
make a point of · ſeeing her ſettled in a 
manner ſuitable to her merit, and agree- 
| able 
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able to her inclination—Fortunately for 
my peace, her inclination is fixed on 
Your happy friend k 
C. W. 
FF 
EETT ET 
(Mentioned in the foregoing one) 


Mrs. Corrs to Miſs WI 


OU have certainly loſt your ſenſes, 
Harriet, or you would neither act 
nor talk as you do. You have ruined 
yourſelf by ſuffering Deerhurſt to 1 
through your fingers again. Have 

not told you a thouſand times, that to 
marry*a man with an affluent fortune 
was the only thing for you? Had you 
conducted yourſelf juſt with ſufficient 
diſcretion to keep Sir Edward ignorant 
of your real ſentiments concerning Wil- 
kinſon, you might have dohe what ie? 


4 
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would with him; but fince you would 
not hear reaſon you muſt e' en take the 
conſequences—It is plain that you pre- 
fer your own opinion to that of your 

C. Corrs. 


GGS G 
LETTER LXXX. 


Sir CrarLEs WynDHam to Colonel 
CONYERS. 


CQINCE my laſt we have traced Har- 
riet to Edinburgh; but our ſcout 
arrived too late to be of any ſervice : 
the miſchief was done : Harriet is mar- 
ried to Wilkinfon, and muſt, inevitably, 
be wretched. Do not miſtake me by 
imagining that I think the want of for- 
tune alone, on his fide muſt render her 
ſo: were he a man of ſenſe, a worthy 
man, an economiſt, he might, perhaps, 
make her a good huſband in many re- 
2 IF .”* * pee: 


4 * 
5. 1 
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ſpects: but Wilkinſon is a looſe, wild, 
extravagant fellow, and has certainly 
married Harriet merely for her money : 
however, if he knows any thing of the 
world, he muſt know that her fortune 
will be inſufficient to enable them to 
figure in the manner agreeable to their 
taſte for appearance. —But my quarrel- 
ing with Harriet will be of no ſervice 
now: 1 cannot unmarry her: ſhe will 
ſuffer enough for her "Or and fo I heed 
=P mother. 

My deareſt Fanny 12 behavel like 
an angel upon this occaſion.—She has 
availed herſelf of all her eloquence to 
ſooth my mother, and to "reconcile her 
to my ſiſter's. raſh, inconſiderate pro- 
ceedings.— Poor girl ! 1 pity her fins 
cerely : ſhe will but too ſoon find the 
difference between this giddy young 
fellow, and the ſenſible, the accomplimed 
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Deerhurſt.— How handſomely has be 
conducted himſelf! how many men 
would have reſented ſuch treatment, and 
quarrelled with the whole family? He 
ſtrenuouſſy ſolicits my friendſhip. With 
what oppenneſs did he behave with re- 
gard to Miſs Hume, by firſt enquiring 
whether I had any particular deſign upon 
her or not? There was a nobleneſs in 
his behaviour which has increaſed my 
eſteem for him. Juſt after the eclair- 
ciſſement with Fanny I received a card 
from him: in that card he told me that 
* ſhe had refuſed him, though in the gen- 
teeleſt manner, and that he doubted not 
but I was the happy man. He has ſince 
made me a friendly viſit, and confeſſed 
that his diſappointment was great, — 
J ſhall bear it better, however,” con- 
tinued he, as you are the man of her 
* choice; for with you, I am ſure ſhe 
| cc mult 
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* muſt be happy.“ He then ſpoke very 
warmly in her praiſe, and at the conclu- 
fion of his encomium, aſked me if” ſhe 
had any ſiſters unmarried: adding, * Tf 
« they are like her, they cannot but be 
deſirable: I have ſought for happi- 
« neſs in the female world, in the higher 
„walks of life, without being able to 
« find it: yet 1 ſhould not deſpair of 
« it, if I could meet with a woman 
Fho has the leaſt reſemblance to-Mils 
Hume, and I think I may expect ſuch 
« a woman in her own family.” _ 

I told him ſhe had. a ſiſter, who tho? 
not like her in perſon, nor fo charmingly 
ſprightly, was young, handſome, modeſt, 
ſenſible, and amiable. _ . | 

An excellent character, replied bez. | 
c the very woman for a wife.—I ſhould 
„be glad, Sir Charles,” added he, after 
a little heſitation, to become ac- 


«_ quainted | 


— 


1 
| 
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e quainted with this young lady, if I 
s could be introduced to her, without 
« appearing. to have deſired an inter- 
view.“ | 

„That may be eaſily icompliſhed 4 
ſaid I; “you have nothing to do but to 
< take a ride into Herefordſhire, with a 
letter from Fanny in your pocket: 


you will be ſoon acquainted with the 


« whole family.” 
He thanked me for my hint, and de- 


ſired me to tell Miſs Hume, that being 
obliged to paſs through Luton in his 


Journey, he would leave a letter for her 
with any of her friends to whom ſhe choſe 
to write. He begged me, at the ſame 


time, not to inform her of the real cauſe 
of his journey, chat his deſigns might 


not be fruſtrated, 


Pa. 
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1 aſſured him that I would not. As 
ſoon as he left me, I went to Fanny, and 
told her that he was going into Here- 
fordſhire, near her mother's, and would 
take a letter, either to M rs. Hung, or 
to Louiſa. 

She looked earneſtly at me while I 
ſpoke, pauſed a moment, and then ſaid, 
« Why need I trouble Sir Edward, as 
« you are ſo kind as to ſupply me DA 
« franks ?” 

« True, my dear Fanny; but I have 
« not a ſingle frank by me at preſent; 
he may, therefore, as well take your 
letter in his pocket.“ * 
If you pleaſe '—rephied ſhe, and 
tripped away to write. 

After dinner (for I have ſpent almoſt 
every day in Berkley-Square ſince ſhe 
has permitted me to believe that I am 
really dear to her) when my mother 

Vol. II. 1 6 went 
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went up to make ſome alteration in her 
dreſs, as ſhe expected company, Fanny 
put an unſchled letter, addreſſed to Mrs. 
Hume, into my hand. 

Tranſported at the charming openneſs 
of her behaviour—( what a noble frank- 
neſs! how I doat on her for it!) 1 
caught her in my arms, and thanked her 
with a tender embrace: ſhe made a 
flight, a very flight reſiſtance to it, and 
then told me, with an enchanting ſmile, 
that I ſhould, perhaps, chide her when 
we met again. 

No, my deareſt girl; I am deter- 
„% mined not to chide you any more,” 
{aid I. Then, calling for a candle, t» 


put it out of my power.to find fault 


with the contents of her letter, I ſealed 
it immediately. ; 

Her face glowed with pleaſure at this 
proof of my confidence in her, which 
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ſhe, indeed, well deſerved; and ſhe 
thanked me in the moſt grateful terms, 
for my conſiderate behaviour, 

„ You have excited my curly; 

Fanny,“ replied I, „and you have 
<« raiſed my fears; yet I will truſt to your 
* honour, my deareſt girl and to your 
love.“ 

* If you depend only upon the firſt, 
ſaid ſhe, you can expect to gain #9 
« advantage, as that is ſtrongly againſt 
* you; but if you rely upon the laſt, : 
« Sir Charles,” added ſhe with a ſigh, 
you have nothing to apprehend.” “ 
This animating confeſſion demanded 
freſh acknowledgments, but ſhe broke 
from me before I could finiſh the deli- 
very of them. However, though ſhe 
would not ſtay to liſten to the endearing 
_ expreſſions which I laviſhed on her, the, 
_ now and then, during the evening, 

3 | Row: 
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ſtole glances at me, which made me 
ſtill more ſatisfied with her than I had 
yet been.—With what joy, with what 
tranſport do I now write, as I can ſafely 
declare that ſhe loves me- Les, Con- 
yers, her gentle heart is filled with the 
trueſt, the moſt refined tenderneſs for 
Your ever faithful ftiend, 


L E I ILXXXI. 
Miſs Fanny Hume to Mrs. Hunz. 


O many unexpected events, my dear- 
kJ eſt Madam, have happened ſince 
my laſt, that I am at a loſs where to be- 
gin: though indeed I ought to confine 
my pen to what relates to myſelf, as I, 
of all people, am the leaſt qualified to 
fit in judgment upon the conduct of 
others, not being able to exculpate my- 

| ſelf 
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ſelf from the weakneſs of yielding, per- 
haps too eaſily, to the tender eſteem, 
and ſincere affection which I have long 
felt for Sir Charles, and which T cannot, 
poſſibly, any longer conceal from him. 
Beſides, my deareſt mother, you will, I 
dare believe, think with me, that J am 
too much indebted to him to venture 
the rendering him, a ſingle moment, 
uneaſy, by delaying to communicate 
what he has ſo often aſſured me would 
relieve him from a ſtate of the moſt 
painful ſuſpenſe. I am ſometimes, how- 
ever, firmly reſolved not to return that 
favour which you and I have, both, re- 
ceived from Lady Wyndham, by ac- 
cepting of the unmerited honour which 
her ſon is deſirous of | conferring upon 
me.—I am inexpreſſibly tranſported to 


know that I am in poſſeſſion of his heart, 


and I hope to preſerve it, by p perſiſting 
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to refuſe the offer of his hand, till Lady 
Wyndham's approbation authorizes my 
acceptance of it: but her approbation 
is a happineſs which I dare not expect. 
Sir Edward Deerhurſt, who is ſo ob- 
liging as to deſire to be the bearer of 
this letter to you, alſo honoured me with 
the offer of his hand, but I was too well 
acquainted with the charming qualities 
of Sir Charles, too ſenſible of his long 
and tender regard for me, to liſten to 
his _ generous propoſals: propoſals 
which any woman diſengaged, would 
have thought too yawn to be re- 
jected. 12 
If I have acted againſt your judge- 
ment, my deareſt Madam, whom I fbould 
have conſulted, pray forgive me, and 
impute my omiſſion entirely to the dread 
I felt of making Sir Charles think that 
I trifled with him, pat heſitating about a 


C3 1 1 reply 
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reply to Sir Edward: for ſuch a behaviour 
I ſhould have been highly cenſurable, 
as he has the juſteſt claim to my diſcretion; 
for whether I am ever to be ſo happy as 
to find myſelf well received by his family 
or not, he muſt ever be the ſole poſſeſſor 
of my heart: My heart beats for him 
alone; but my affection for him, ſtrong 
as it is, ſhall not make me injure him in 
the eyes of his relations, or leſſen my- 
ſelf in my own. | 
Aſſiſt me, my deareſt mother, with your 
advice upon this trying occaſion, and ena- 
ble me ever to prove myſelf 
Tour obedient daughter, 
| F. H. 
P. S. My beſt love to my dear Louiſa, 
whom I no longer accuſe of too great 


ſuſceptibility; I have diſcovered myſelf, . 
to be her own ſiſter; and freely allow; © 


her, therefore, to ſigh for her favourite. 
| Is LETFSR 
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LETTER LXXXII. 


Sir EpwakD DEERHuRST to Sir CHARLES 
WynDHAM. . 
HAT good angel prompted me 
to viſit the family at Luton! 
What fortunate ſtar directed me to Mrs. 
Hume's elegant cattage! Such an adven- 
ture, Sir Charles !—But I will proceed 
in a regular manner, if my agitated ſpi- 
rits will give me leave, to acquaint you 
with all that has happened to me, ſince 
we parted. —I am not naturally a lively 
fellow, but J am become quite a new 
creature: | tread in air methinks: but 
to my tale. 

When I arrived at the little white 
paling at Luton, which incloſes the neat- 
eſt of all dwellings, my ſervant pulled 
the bell, and announced me as the friend 
of Sir Charles Wyndham, who, travel- 
A ling 
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ling farther into the country, had 
brought a letter from NG: Hume. to 
her motler. | ne 

This paſſport . * 8 
ae ant incticagion; imo the debt i 

When I entered the parlour, I was 
received by Mrs. Hume with the polite- 
neſs of a perſon bred- in a court, tho? 
dreſſed with the ſimplicity of an inha- 
bitant of a cottage. 170 

After having enquired, after Lake 
Wyndham, yourſelf, and her Fanny, 
ſhe. preſſed me to take ſome refreſhment. 
I accepted of her offer, to bas N 
acquainted with the family. 

She then ordered * bet ſent 
for her daughter Louiſa at the ame | 
time. 5 1260 1 111 401757 L "Ir [9 

Heaven and * e 
emotions when Louiſa, with all the * 
gance of a rural nymph, entered th 
ei 1 5 room, 


— 


* 
* . 
0 _ _T 
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room, from the garden, dreſt in a white 

gown ſprigged in colours from flowers 
in her own parterre: a little hat lined 
and bound with green ſhaded her fair 
face; a face which I immediately re- 

cognized to be the dear ont which I 
had fo languiſhed to ſee again; and the 
ſudden appearance of it affected me ſo 
much, that I made an nnn of 
torprils and joy. 526194 

U lovely girl turned, inſtantly} as 
pale as death, and was,'haftily, going to 
quit che room, the, her tender limbs 
could hardly "ſupport her; ſo greatly 
was ſhe alſo e ihe. Fo the recolle&ion 
of her partner. 

Mrs: Hume: aftoniſhed; anck concern- 
ed at the ſudden alteration in her daugh- 
ter's countenance, cried, What's the 
= water, ny Leaf TOY 


291934 4 430; 10 n « 
» Nothing, 
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Nothing, Madam,” replied the ſweet 
girl, and fainted in my arms, as I had 
hurried to her to prevent her falling. 
I carried her to the ſopha; her mother 
aſſiſted me in recovering her. When 
ſhe began to ſhew ſigns of returning life, 
Mrs. Hume intreated me to withdraw, 
a moment, into the next room, as ſhe = 
found, ſhe ſaid, that her daughter's dif- 
order was occaſioned by the ſight of me, 
who reſembled, ſhe ſuppoſed, ſomebody 
whom ſhe knew, and whom ſhe did not 


expect to ſee. 
1 complied, not only to oblige V Mrs. 


Hume, but to hear the undiſguiſed-ac- 
count of the effect which my unexpected 
preſence had on Louiſa's heart, the gen- 
tleſt in the world, from her own lips. 

I ſoon heard her mother queſtion her 
bout me: the teplied, that I was ex- 
16 tremely 


F, 
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tremely like the gentleman with whom 
-ſhe danced two years ago at R, and 
who had behaved in a very particular 
manner to her: that I not only looked 
ke him, but ſpoke like him.—“ I am 
„ ſorry, however, Madam,” continued 
ſhe, that I have expoſed myſelf ſo much 
to a ſtranger; but as he could not 
know the real cauſe of my confuſion, 
he will, I hope, impute it to an in- 
ſtantaneous illneſs.“ 

She delivered theſe few words in a 
faint but pleaſing voice. Her good mo- 
ther anſwered, © Compoſe yourſelf, my 

dear child, and all will be right.?“ 
= She then came in to me, and told me 
* that her daughter had not been very 
* well; and that ſhe 1 would ex- 
« cuſe her behaviour.” 
I cannot, but upon theſe pile 1.90 
2 „Madam, ” ſaid I: S you muſt give me 
leave 
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« leave to make her mine, and endea- 
_ «< your to prevail on her to accept of 
me. I have, it is true, been rejected 
« by Miſs Fanny; but I had not the 
« pleaſure then of meeting with Miſs 
« Hume, an old acquaintance, I believe, 
of whom I have long been in ſearch.” 

J then, as conciſely as I could, in- 
formed Mrs. Hume who I was, and 
with what view 1 had en at der 
houſe. f 

Fanny's letter was ſu ficient to prove 
the identity of my perſon; and. I, pre- 
ſuming upon that, intreated her to let 


me return to Mifs Humm. 
Let me firſt r 
you, Sir,” ſaid ſhe. „ine od D + 


I conſented, as the dear girl's health 
ind, ſafety were ann mn con- 
ang 07 ty vet nn 
In 
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In a few minutes I was introduced 
into the room to which my Louiſa had 
retired. —Her face glowed on my ap- 
proach : ſhe roſe, and attempted to apo- 

logize for her diſorder. 

I T told her, in reply, that the cauſe of 
it was a ſufficient excuſe; adding, that 
her being fo much affected at the ſight 
of me, after ſo long a ſeparation, was 
too flattering à compliment not to be 
highly valued,- | 

She bluſhed, and bowed; and we 
ſoon came to a right underſtanding; but 
as you, Sir Charles, muſt de rather in 
the dark about this diſcovery, it will 
be neceſſary to clear up the ——_— part 
of the affair. t 

About a year before 1 went alrokd, 
1 was, one day, at Cambridge engaged 
with a party of young fellows to ſpend 
Ni the 
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the evening with a friend of one of 
them, at the next village. We were 
chearfully received; and when ſomebody 
propoſed to eonelude the entertainment 
with a dance, the propofal was readily 
agreed to: as there were not Ladies e. 
nough, however, to complete the ſet, 
the gentleman of the houſe ſent to a 
farmer's juſt by, with a requeſt to the 
two Ladies who lodged there to partake 
of our diverſion. They came: the elder 
Lady refuſed to dance, herſelf, but the 
lovely young one fell tosyhabppy ke and 
I can truly ſay; that I never was fo truck 
with the perſon, converfation, and whole 
carriage of any girl in my His: There 
was a winnin g modeſty in, Heb mien W 


mantiers," the 
e 


ouſt — — — ſo much delight ed 
wilt kei; tit Wait hot help — 
* DIVil | ſing 
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x . 

7 

- 


x84 Tur War To Lost mim. 


ſing the paſſion which ſhe had kindled, 
by every look, word, and motion None 


of my looks, words, and motions, ſeemed 


to diſpleaſe her, ; tho? ſhe diſcovered the 


ſatisfaction ſhe felt with the greateſt 


timidity, as if .ſhe was afraid of going 
beyond the limits of diſcretion. I had 
intended, tho fearful of giving offence 
by ſo doing, to have aſked her her name, 
and place of abode; but the dance ended 


before ſhe and I (engaged in a conver- 


ſation — a converſation in which, I dif 
covered DEW graces in her) were in the 
leaſt aware of it, and ſhe was hurried 
calle myſelf ro make enquiries ſo necef 
fary to my peace- However, when I 
tgok leaye , of che family. ho had ſo 


agrecably. entertained, us, 1 delired, 10 


know;the name of dhe ygung Lady wi 
whom 1 had _ danced, and where * 
lived: 


Init 
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lived: I was informed that her name 
was Lewis, and that ſhe and her mother 
boarded at the farm-houſe on the other 
fide of the road; it was too late to go 
thither that night; but I rode over the 
next morning with a deſign to pave the 
way for a farther acquaintance, by the 
uſual compliments paid to Ladies aber 
0 danced with them. 

On my arrival, I aſked for Mrs. 
Lewis, and was told by the farmer and 
his wife that ſhe went from thence early 
that morning I then afked them whither 
they were gone: They did not know“ 
—] offered them any ſum to obtain the 
wiſhed- for information — . They did not 
know” —or would not know. T hey couldon- 
ly tell me that Mrs. Lewis hadlodged and 
boarded with them three months; that 
Miſs, who was her neice, had been with 
her but a week upon a viſit; that they 

| went 
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went in a chaiſe to the next town, and 
that they were ſet down at a ſhop. This 
was all the intelligence I could learn.— 
J then deſired the farmer to let his ſer- 
vant go with me, and ſhew me the ſhop. 
He complied with my requeſt. When 
I came there, the people did not even 
know their names: two Ladies, they 
ſaid, called early in the morning, bought 
ſome odd things, and went away : they 
could give no other account of them. 
I ſtaid the-whole day in that town walk- 
mg about, looking at every houſe and 
window, and aſking if any Ladies, with 
the names of Lewis, had been there; but 
to no purpoſe : no ſuch * were to 
be found. 

Here my tale ends - take the conti - 
nuation of it from Mrs. Hume. 
My ſiſter, Sir Edward, whoſe name 
«1s. _ and who generally lives a 
Low. ©. « few 


* 
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« few miles on this fide of Cambridge; 
having been in a very declining ſtate, 
« was adviſed by her phyſician to try 
e change of air: in conſequence of that 
« advice, ſhe took an apartment at the 
« farm-houſe to which you went to en- 
<« quire after Louiſa. There ſhe lodged 
e and boarded, and ſoon grew better; 
e and there I made her a viſit with my 
daughter, and, at her requeſt, left 


_ « Louifa behind me. In about a week 


« Mrs. Lewis brought her home in a 
te poſt-chaiſe; that I might take care of 
her, ſhe ſaid, as ſhe had, at a dancing 
ein the neighbourhood, met with a very 
« agreeable young man who appeared 
« very much taken with her, and behav- 
« ed in ſo particular a manner to her, 
e as to pleaſe and affect her greatly. 
« Knowing that firſt - impreſſions,” add- 
ed ſhe, « are often attended with dan- 

1560 | - & perous 
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&.gerous conſequences, when young wo- 
men are not upon an equality with their 
«admirers in point of family and fortune, 
* hurried her away the following morn- 
ing to the next town. After having 
« ſtopped at a ſhop there, I ſent the 
* farmer's man home with the chaile, 
and purchaſed a few things. We then 
« walked on till we met a returned poſt- 
* chaiſe which brought us to Luton.“ 
Buy this proceeding of Mrs. Lewis's, 
I loſt my Louiſa, on whoſe gentle heart 
I made, it ſeems, fo deep an impreſſion, 
that ſhe has refuſed the addreſſes of every 
man from that time. This agreeable 
information her mother gave me, and 
ſhe, herſelf, confirmed it with her own 
dear lips, with a modeſty, and a won 
neſs not to beideſcribed, | 

Thus you ſee, Sir Charles, 1 who 
choughr myſelf a-little-while ago a very 
og unlucky 
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unlucky. fellow, am become the moſt 
fortunate of men—and as I ſhall ever 
remember with pleaſure that I am in- 
debted to you for the recovery of - ray 
Louiſa; you may be aſſured, that grati- 
tude will add conſiderable ſtrength to 
the friendſhip which has A mw 
ſiſted between us, 
I am, my dear Sir Charles, © © 
Wr very ſincere friend, 
ken RO humble ſervant, 
E. D. 
P. S Lon muſt give, we kee, by 
your means, to preſent my reſpectful 
"omplimencord BOG Pinoy Hh, dil - 
I hope, ere long, to call my ſiſter: be- 
heve me, Sir Charles, I ſhall feel my 
happineſs greatly increaſing, by Having 
the honour to rank you among my re- 
lations, as well as among the moſt . 
able of my friends. 


LETTER 
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. E T T E R LXXXIII. 
Miss F ANNY Hume to Miſs Hume. 


OY to you, my dear Louiſa! what 
happineſs muſt you feel in finding 
your unknown admirer to be fo deſir- 
able a man as Sir Edward Deerhurſt! 
Happy am I to think, my dear ſiſter, 
that my refuſal of an offer, which I could 
not, indeed, conſiſtently with honour 
and juſtice, accept of, has brought about 
ſo unexpected, ſo agreeable an event 
Yet, while I rejoice at your felicity, 1 
may ſigh without envying you for it — 
1 figh, my dear, becauſe I cannot make 
the man whom I ſincerely,, and with 
the greateſt reaſon, love, as happy as 
you will, I doubt not, ever make Sir 
Edward. 
Sir Charles ſhewed me Sir Edward's 


letter; and I have received one from 
| my 
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my- mother, much to the ſame purpoſe, 
to which I will ſoon diſpatch an anſwer. 

Sir Charles tells me, that his mother 
cannot now make the ſmalleſt objection 
to my union with him, as your alliance 
with Sir Edward will certainly reconcile 
her to it, tho* he kindly fays that I want 
not that, or any thing elſe to recom- 
mend me. He ſays, indeed, ſo many 
kind and generous things to me, that 
I ſometimes wonder how I can till hold 
out, and reject what alone can give me 
happineſs ; but it is the ſincerity of my 
affection for him, which obliges me to 
conſult his. honour, rather than the in- 
dulgence of my own inclination, Had 
he no family, I ſhould not have ſo many 
{cruples—but while I think that thoſe 
very nearly related to him may be hurt 
by my coming among them, I am more 
diſpoſed to refuſe his hand than to accept 


of 
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of it.— How can I make ſo ungrateful 
a return to my Lady for all her kind- 
neſs to me! Sir Charles, himſelf, would, 
perhaps, when the firſt flow of paſſion 
was over, repent of having ranked me 
among his relations.—Theſe are the re- 


flections, my dear ſiſter, which frequent- 
ly force ſighs from me, even when I am 
in the midſt of the moſt joyful ſcenes, 
tho? I am tranſported, beyond expreſ- 
ſion, to know that Sir Charles does not 
look upon life as life without me. 

Miſs Wyndham is become Mrs. Wil- 
kinſon. She. is returned from Edin- 
burgh : ſhe has ſent for her brother, and 
deſired him to ſoften my Lady in her 
favour, who does not appear exceedingly 
concerned at her daughter's unerpecied 
behayiour : for tho? every body knew 
that ſhe was very intimate with Captain 
Wilkinſon, nobody, I believe, had any 

idea 


10 
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idea of her marrying him. I am glad 
my Lady is not very angry with her: 
it is better, upon ſuch occaſions, to for- 
get and forgive. It would be cruel, in- 
deed, to deſert her at the very time ſhe: 
moſt wants a kind friend. Matrimony is a 
ſerious affair, even when we are united 
to the man of whom we have the higheſt 
opinion, and whom we moſt ſincerely: . 
love.—I have always wondered at the 
raſh conduct of thoſe Ladies, and at 
their indelicacy alſo, who fly from their 
relations, and put themſelves under the. 
protection of men whoſe motives they 
have no reaſon. to believe, from their 
behaviour, to be commendable.—How 
many unthinking women have been ruin- 
ed by ſuch imprudent proceedings! How 
happy are you, my dear Louiſa, who, 
with a very ſuſceptible heart, have ever 
acted under the guidance of diſcretion 

Vol. H, K and 


194 Tur Way To Los mim. 
and who have ſhewed your underſtand. 
ing and taſte, by giving your heart to 
one of the moſt reſpectable men in the 
World. I confeſs I feel myſelf riſe in 
my own opinion, when I think of Sir 
Charles's uncommon merit, and cannot 
help exulting in my choice: it is his 
exceſſive tenderneſs alone which, at _ 
ſent, keeps up the ſpirits of 7 
VLour ever-affectionate F. H. 
P. S. Pray return my reſpectful com- 
pliments to Sir Edward, to whom Iwith 
all - pn we Fed _ 
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LETTER ILXXXIV. 


Sir CHARLES WyxDpHaM to Calonel 
CONYERS. 


INCE you called on me in town, 
and heard the little denoument of 
Sir Edward's affam with Maſs Louiſa 
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Hume—an affair on which I never re- 
flect without the ſincereſt pleaſure, as it 
has not only ſecured me the poſſeſſion 
of Fanny, but very agreeably paved the 
way for my marriage with her—my ſiſ- 
ter arrived in London. She ſent me a 
card, as Mrs. Wilkinſon, to deſire to 
ſee me,—I went immediately to her. 
I found her in that ſort of confuſed 
ſtyle which one naturally expects to meet 
with in a young Enſign's apartments: 
ready furniſhed lodgings : there was a 
looſeneſs in her dreſs, and a freedom 
almoſt a fierceneſs — in her air, which I 
was ſorry. to behold, as ſhe was my 
fiſter: yet I could neither chide her 
being thoroughly ſenſible, myſelf, of 
the omnipotence of love, nor refuſe to 
do my utmoſt to forward a reconcilia» 
tion between her and my mother. In 
return, I deſired her to endeavour to 
K 2 perſuade 
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perſuade my mother, after having 
been reſtored to her favour, to ap- 
prove of my union with Fanny Hume. 
« How, Sir Charles!” ſaid ſhe, redden- 


ing with pride and envy; “ ſurely you 


will not think of degrading yourſelf 
« by marrying ſo low. born a girl as Fan- 
« ny Hume; a girl whom my mother 
4 took into her houſe out of charity, 


c and who had much better have periſh- 


ce in the ſtreet, than have come to noſe 
« us, by thruſting herſelf into our fa- 


Smily.“ 


Shocked and ſurpriſed at hearing her 
talk in this manner, I could not reſtrain 
my anger—I aſked her, with ſome aſ- 
perity, how ſbe who had already degrad- 
ed herſelf and her family, by eloping with 
an officer an inferior rank in the ar- 
my, who had nothing but his pay for 


his ſubſiſtence, dared to cenſure me for 
ſolicit- 
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ſoliciting an alliance with the daughter of 
one of the braveſt men in the King's ſer- 
vice, who had died fighting tor his coun- 
try, and who left his children with ſenti- 
ments noble as his own; graced with 
every virtue, and particularly bleſſed 
with a diſcretion ſufficient to prevent 
their running away with any men, tho? 
in every reſpect ſuperior to Iriſh En- 
ſigns —< Content yourſelf, therefore, with 
* your own choice, Mrs. Wilkinſon,” ad- 
ded I, © nor venture to breathe another 
« ſlighting ſyllable againſt the moſt 

© amiable creature in the world, who can 
% derive no honour from me, but who 
will, on the contrary, confer a dignity 


upon me of which I ſhall, without her, 
be deſtitute.” 


With theſe words I left her, and re- 
turned to the dear girl whom ſhe had 
tried, but in vain, to leſſen in my eyes. 

K 3 I found 
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I found her in a penſive attitude, 
ſitting; leaning her head on her hand; 
and jogging one foot over the other. 

I ſat down by her, and threw my arm 
round her before ſhe ſaw me. 

She ſtarted, and bluſhed; and then 
reſumed her former attitude, without. 
ſpeaking a word ; but the looks which 
ſhe caſt on me were full of exquiſite ten- 

derneſs. 

I ſeized this moment to plead for the 
ſupreme happineſs of calling her mine 
for ever, and avaited myſelf of all the 
eloquence which love inſpired. 

She hardly made an anſwer, at firſt: a 
gentle figh now and then heaved her 
lovely boſom : I conſidered her ſighs as 
indubitable proofs af her affection; and 
finding her, as I imaged, no longer 
able to make any reſiſtance, either to 


my endearments, or to refuſe her con- 
ba ſent 


1 
3 5 N 
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ſent to the completion of my wiſhes, I 
preſſed her in my arms, and told her 
that I inſiſted upon her immediate com- 
pliance, as Sir Edward and Louiſa, I 
added, would be married before us, if 
ſhe did not ſpeedily prepare matters. 
Starting, ſuddenly, from me, tho' I 
ſaw reluQance ſtrongly painted in her 
face, ſhe replied, while I attempted to 
ſeize her again, Let me go, Sir 
* Charles; 1 will hear no more upon 
this ſubject.“ 
« Poſitively, then,” anſwered I, quite 
out of humour at the continued coyneſs 
of her behaviour, * you are the greateſt 
<« prude in nature; and I will never be- 
lieve you ever felt the leaſt tenderneſs 
for me. 1 
„Tou may believe, as you pleaſe,” 
replied ſhe, cooly; but I muſt be of 
a different opinion, and always think 
K 4 that 
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that I give you the moſt convincing 

« proof of my love when 1 refuſe to 
leſſen you in the eyes of your family, 
by conſenting to your marriage with 
a girl who is indebred for her ſub- 
fſiſtence to your. mother's charity.“ 

&* You muſt think as you pleaſe, Miſs 
Hume,“ anſwered I, hurt by her in- 
ſufferable compoſure ; but let me tell 
you, that you carry your ideas of dif- 
« 1ntereſtedneſs and generoſity to a moft 
« romantic height, and that virtues may 
e be ſtrained into vices. However, 
< ſince it is not in my power to make 
any change in your abſurd ſentiments, 
] muſt look out for a woman who rs 
<« ſuitable to me, whoſe way of think- 
« ing is like my own. I once flattered 

„ myſelf that Miſs Hume was the only 
woman in the world whom I could 
„ poſſibly love; but I would ſooner pe- 

< riſh,” 
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„ riſh,” added I, eargerly, than marry 
«* a woman who can be ſo indifferent 
« about me.” 

She made no anſwer for fome time, 
but ſat, looking at the carpet: her dear 
boſom heaved with the agitation which 
I had occaſioned. This was the time 
to finiſh the buſineſs at once. I let her 
ſit till I perceived her poor heart ready 
to burſt with a variety of emotions. 

Then advancing towards her with the 
greateſt coolneſs I could throw out into 
my looks, I ſaid, © Here then we. break 
« off our acquaintance. for ever, Miſs 
« Hume; for I will not pretend to be 
« ſuch a Stoic as to be capable of con- 
« yerſing with the woman, on whom I 


% have ſo fondly doated, without e if 24 


r petting any return but her indiffe- ; 
* rence, or, at moſt, her eſteem,” 
K 5 To 


* 
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To this deciſive ſpeech ſhe replied, in 
a ſoft, but tremulous voice, tears falling 
in large drops from her eyes at the ſame 
time, © You muſt do as you pleaſe, Sir 
„ Charles: no woman can love a man 
more than I have loved you. —! ſtill 
love you; I ſhall always love you, 
6c though you have taken leave of me 
« for ever, —Yet—” 

Here the contending paſſions over- 
powered Her, they ſtopped all farther ut- 
terance : ſhe could only expreſs her feel- 
ings with her tears. 

My heart was torn in pieces to ſee her 
To deeply diſtreſſed: I was the more 
pained, as I had, myſelf, fo diſtreſſed 
_-” 

Sitting down by her again, I threw 
my arm round her, and ſaid,— Tell 
rnd me, Fanny, when you are able to 


8 ſpeak, tell me what more you had to 
3 ſay : : 
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% ſay: what did you mean by that 
*aus 

She turned her weeping eyes om 
me, and ſaid, © I meant, that though I 
loved you more than any woman, per- 
« haps, loved a man, yet I would never * 
ebe yours without Lady Wyndham's 
« conſent; if that cannot be obtained, 
« we muſt then part for ever.” 

You may eafily conceive my reply: 
I had few doubts concerning my mother's 
approbation, as Sir Edward Deerhurſt is 
on the point of marrying Louiſa: but 
till this happy moment Fanny always 
proteſted that ſhe aud not be mine, 
though my mother ſhould give her con- 
ſent: and I really believe ſhe would 
have kept her word, ſo exalted are her 
ſentiments : and yet ſo ſincere is her af- 
fection for me, that though ſhe could 


hardly diſengage herſelf from my arms, 
K 6 and 
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and even forbore to return my endear- 
ments, ſhe perſiſted in conquering her- 
ſelf, and left me, notwithſtanding all my 
efforts to detain her: ſaying, that ſhe 

had a letter to write to her mother.— 
What amazing diſcretion! It ſhall be 
amply rewarded. 


Is CONTINUATION. 

' 'T waited, with the moſt eager impa- 
tience for my mother's coming home. 
As ſoon as ſhe arrived I kurried into her 
dreſſing- room. I found her very much 
- preſſed for time, having a number of 
engagements upon her hands, every one 
of which was of more importance to 
her than her ſon's happineſs : however, 
J, at laſt, prevailed upon her to diſmiſs 
her train of hair-dreſſers, waiting · women, 


&c. and to liſten to me. 
She 
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She was ſo conſiderate as to hear all I 
had to ſay in Fanny's favour; and then 
told me, that ſince I had a mind to play 
the fool as my ſiſter had done, ſhe did 
not know who could hinder me. 
This anſwer, you will fay, was a 
ſanction: but it did not ſatisfy me. I 
could not bear to have my union with 
the moſt deſerving woman in the world, 
looked upon in a deſpicable light. I 
therefore proceeded a little farther, and 
incroached upon her ladyſhip's time, in 
order to point out the propriety of 
Fanny's conduct: and I expatiated fo 
much upon it, that ſhe began to grow 
quite reſtleſs, merely to get rid of me, 
I believe, that ſhe might allot mom 
time to her faſhionable attendants: ' the 
gave nie leave, however, to bring Fanny 
to her before dinner. 


I re- 
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I returned in raptures to my lovely 
girl. —Her ſpirits were ny * 
tered. 

bien 2odheds. She icons wh lache 
at once tender and /baſhful : her ten- 
derneſs ſeemed to be predominant, but 
its appearance was under the correction 
of that amiable delicacy by which ſhe 
always fo charmingly diſtinguiſhed her- 
ſelt. | 

« Now you are all my own, Fanny,” 
cried I, embracing her: my mother 
has reſigned all authority over you: 
but you may, perhaps, ſtill have 
„ doubts, my love; let me, therefore, 
< lead you to her, that your doubts may 
be all removed.” 

Spare me a moment, Sir Charles,” 
ſaid the dear creature; my heart is fo 
full of gratitude and pleaſure that I 

«c am 
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©« am not able to thank her as I ought” 

I was glad, you may be ſure, of an 
opportunity to talk with her, alone, 
upon a ſubject on which ſhe had ſo often 
forbade me to ſpeak, but to which ſhe 
now began to liſten witha delight equal to 
my own. I became, indeed, ſo much intox- 
icated with it, that I detained her till my 
mother had quite finiſhed her dreſs. I 
then preſented Miſs Hume to Lady 
Wyndham, telling her, that I wiſhed to 
receive my Fanny from her hands. 

* Why need I give her to you 

„again?“ ſaid my mother, with a half 
ſmile. _ 

« I cannot have her too often,” an- 
ſwered J. 

My mother then held out atchind; | 
I put Fanny's into it, and ſhe joined 
mine with it My dear girl attempted to 

make 


208 Tux War ro Lost HIM. 


make the moſt grateful acknowledg- 
ments, but the words died upon her 
tongue: ſhe could only ſay, I would 
thank you, Madam, for all your good- 
4 neſs to me, but I have only tears left.“ 
My mother, to her honour I mention it, 
ſeemed to be affected. After having ſoftly 
ſaid Poor Fanny,” ſhe added, aloud, 
„ ſhe was always a good girl: but take 
„ her away, Charles, and make her 
* chearful: the girl was a lively girl 
&« before you became acquainted with 
her; this love ſpoils every body.” 
Fanny ſeized her hand, and kiſſed it; 
and replied, © I ſhould be totally un- 
« worthy of all your favours, my dear 
e Madam, did I not feel the ſincereſt af. 
fection for Sir Charles.“ 


J was not, you may dad, an idle 


ſpectator; my Fanny's tenderneſs was 
ſuffici- 
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ſufficiently obſerved by me.—My mother 

putting us by with her hand, ſaid, laugh- 

ing, Go, go, you are a couple of ſim- 
pletons.“ 

My dear creature is now quite happy: 
ſhe ſcruples not, now, to confeſs how 
very dear I am to her, and how long I 
have been ſo.—I am going to write to 
Mrs. Hume, and to Sir Edward: I ſhall 
tell Sir Edward that we will be married 
on the ſame day with him, that we may 
ſet off happily together, and ſave trouble 
in the family ; for my mother, I preſume, 
has not a great deal of leiſure to beſtow 
upon, what ſhe will call, idle ceremonies. 
She has informed me, that ſhe will go 
down, and give Mrs. Hume joy on the 
diſpoſal of her girls. I have deſired her, 
however, to ſtay till our wedding daß: 
being fully periuaded, that if ſhe goes 9 
now, we ſhall not get her to go again in 

a buoy: -L 
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à hurry: and no man can be in ee, 


haſte ta be happy than 
| Tour very ſincere friend, 


| EY E T TE R LXXXV. 
( Mrs. W1LKINSON to Mrs. Cheap; q 


WOE intelligence,” laſt night, was 
but too true: Sir Edward Deer- 
kurſt, after having made propoſals to 
Fanny Hume, which ſhe refuſed, is ac- 
tually going to be married to her ſiſter, 
pere country girl, who has not yet, I 
believe, ever ſeen London. No wonder 
Idid not ſuit him, as he can take up with 
Tuch an. awkward mawkin ! But what is 
worſe, my brother, for whom Fanny 
Hume kept herſelf, is to be married to 
her on the ſame day. Ridiculous ! What 
prepoſterous matches do ſome people 


FINE £ make ! 
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make! How 1 hate and defpiſe her: 
and yet ſhe muſt rank before my every 
where: that is inſupportable. She will 
noſe me every where Tis a monſtrous 
thing J declare, that ſuch attention is 
paid to a title, when we ſee fo many 
upſtarts get at them, nobody knows how: 
people of family, alone, ought to be re- 
garded, as that cannot be bought or 
ſold, but muſt ever retain its intrinſic 
value. How I rave about things of no 
conſequence compared with thoſe which 
deftroy my peace! George, I am afraid, 
will, by his behaviour, verify your pre- 
diction concerning him: he is exceſſively 
extravagant, and will not, I fear, be 
faithful. He begins, I think, already to 
fall off: he is leſs attentive to me, leſs 
ſolicitous about pleaſing me, leſs fond: 
he is frequently abſent: he has, indeed, 
re twice from me, on the moſt trifling 

Pre- | 
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pretences imaginable. He did not tell 
me the truth, you may be aſſured. I'll 
lay my life he has an engagement with 
ſome other woman: not that I am jea- 
lous neither, Charlotte; for tho? I think 
the fellow handſome, there are other 
men as handſome as he is; but it hurts 
my pride to know that other women are 
preferred to me: yet I ſuppoſe all huſ- 
bands are ſo, except thoſe extraordinary 
creatures, Sir Edward, and my wile bro- 
ther: and it may perhaps, be conveni- 
ent to have them ſo, as they then leave 
us free to retaliate. I could never have 
endured Deerhurſt's prying diſpoſition: 
he would have been always with me, 
always after me; quite an Exgliſb huſ- 
band: and yet, between ourſelves, Crofts, 
I wiſh I had taken him: for with a little 
management 1 could have done what I 
Pleaſed with him; I could, at leaſt, have 


+ 


24 brought 
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brought him to leave me miſtreſs of my 
time: but I was in too great a hurry; 
had I followed your advice, T might 
have kept them both: tho' indeed it 
was George's ridiculous behaviour which 
undid me. Afraid of loſing me or my 
fortune—(my fortune, I believe, was the 
chief object he had in view) he would 
not let me reſt till I complied with all 
his wiſhes: by ſo doing he alarmed Sir 


Edward's jealouſy to ſuch a degree, 


that there was no poſſibility of keeping 
him: but George muſt alter his preſent 
conduct, or I ſhall ſoon let him know 
that I expect very different treatment, 

By Sir Charles's interceffion—how I 
hate to owe any thing to him Lady 
Wyndham conſented to ſee me. 4 
She told me that 1 had been a greater 
fool than my brother. —That laſt ex- 
preſſion was the only one which pleafed 


me, 


© mf 

— 
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me. I was contented to be called fool, 
as my brother was honoured with the 
ſame appellation. 

Fanny Hume—how I deteſt her !— 
came in to pay her reſpects to me—as 
ſhe called it—though I know ſhe de- 
ſpiſes me. To be contemptible in her 
eyes !|—Inſupportable ! 

George who has behaved in a mighty 
free, eaſy manner to all women ſince his 
marriage—kifſed her more heartily,” I 
thought, than was neceſſary ; and Miſs 
choſe to be offended at his freedom, —1, 
therefore, choſe to reprove her, though I 
could have, knocked him down for ap- 
pearing ſo fond of every other woman. 
What buſineſs has fuch a girl as fe to 
find fault with the behaviour of any 
of _ our family? She took the Lady 
upon her too faon indeed, and fo I told 
her. She coloured, and ſaid ſhe begged 


my 
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my pardon, but ſhe looked provoked at 

us both: I am ſure ſhe had no reaſon to 
be offended with George, and ſo I deſired 
her to go and tell my brother. She 
made me no anſwer, but turned the con- 
verſation; z ſat a little while, and then 
left us. George went down ſtairs with 
her. I told him, when he came up again, 
us he was extremely officious when 
there was no occaſion—He had the al- 
ſurance ro fay, that he could not be rude 
to a pretty woman; and that Miſs Hume 
was the beſt bred, beſt humoured crea- 
ture in the world. She! is to be pre- 
ferred by every body chen, you pereeive, 
to me.— If this is matrimony, I have quite 
enough of it. I wiſh I had remained'as 
I was before 1 knew Wilkinfon, who 
has found his account in his ' alffance 
with me; and his ſiſters alſo, who ate Kl. 
r here, have reaped no inconfider- 
able 


* 
— — 
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able advantages from their connection 
with | | FM 
+1... Yourever fincere! | 
ele led + yer: that Wurms; 
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Sir EpwaRrD DzzRHURST to Sir Gzoncs 
BarTovn. 


OW widely different is my pre- 
ſent ſituation, near my « dear Louiſa, 
from that in which I was when I ſolicited 
the hand of Miis Wyndham! I find 
myſelf in a new world: every thing 
ſmiles around me, and my lovely girl 
makes it her whole ſtudy to pleaſe me. 
She dedicates her whole time to me; and 
expreſſes her affection, her gratitude, her 
warmeſt wiſhes to promote my felicity, 
in the moſt charming manner imagi- 
nable. I am alſo very much pleaſed 
with 


$3 
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with Mrs. Hume; ſhe 1s a ſenſible, po- 
lite woman, and has proved herſelf an 
exemplary mother.—Such a mother poor 
Harriet always wanted: for tho' Lady 
Wyndham has but few faults, conſider'd 
as a woman of the World, ſhe is of 
too trifling a diſpoſition, too volatile, too 
much addicted to company and cards. 
She was ever, indeed, too fine a Lady 
to attend properly to the education of 
her daughter. Mothers, when they have 
daughters arrived to a certain age, ſhould 
make no attempts to be captivating; 
they ſhould content themſelves with the 


efteem of our ſex, and not diſcover a pro- 


penſity to raiſe the tender paſſions; 
Beauty, alone, 1s a ſuperficial accom- 
pliſhment; it may ſtrike the eye, but 
it will never win the heart if it is not ac- 
companied with attractions of a more 
permanent nature. My Louiſa's attrac- 
Vol. II. L tions 
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tions are by no means confined to her 
perſon: but ſhe appears particularly al- 
luring in my eyes by the extreme deli- 
cacy of her every look, her every word. 
She loves me, ſhe doats on me, yet I am 
ſure ſhe would ſooner give me up for 
ever — painful as the reſignation might 
be— than either encourage, or permit 
me to take the ſlighteſt liberty with her 
cf an improper kind. With a woman 
of ſo delicate a turn, a man may be 
ſafe even in this licentious age, and that 
's ſaying a great deal. 
Sir Charles has, in a letter to Mrs, 
Hume, aſked her conſent to marry Miſs 
Fanny : it was accompanied with one to 
me, in which he informed me that he has 
prevailed upon her to make him happy 
on the fame day I am to be bleft with 
my Louiſa, — My dear Louiſa has in- 
treated her mother and me to let the 
cere- 


7 
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ceremony be performed at Luton, to 
avoid the buſtle, and ſtare of a publick 
wedding. There is ſo much good ſenſe, 
and modeſty in her requeſt, that it muſt 
be complied with: and I ſhall requeſt 
the favour of Lady Wyndham's company 
here with Miſs Fanny and Sir Charles, 
being impatient to unite the brother to 
the friend. | 

In a few days after the marriage ce- 
remonies are over, we ſhall return to 
London to pay our, reipects to Lady 
Wyndham (who has ever been very kind 
to Mrs. Hume and her family) if ſhe 
does not favour us with her preſence here, 
and then take leave of it for the remainder 
of the ſummer, and ſpend our time with 
each other alternately, at our reſpective . 
eſtates in Dorſetſhire and Wiltſhirez al- 
ways deſiring Mrs. Hume to be with us, 
who will, however, ſtill keep her cottage 
to return to whenever ſhe pleaſes, 
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This is my plan, George—lIs it not an 
eligible one? I think I can venture to 
affirm that you will approve of it. I 
have only to wiſh that Mrs. Hume had 


another daughter to diſpoſe of, that you 


might ſhare the happineſs of 
Yours, moſt ſincerely, 
E. D. 


COL OTOT SOLO FOLOFOFO FOPOTST OTST SIOL SIE. 
LETTER 'EXXXVI. 


Sir CHarRLEs WYNDHAM to Colonel 
© ConvERs. 

J fcelicity is hourly increaſing ; 
| not only from the now chear- 
fully avowed, tender affection of my 
Fanny, but from the extreme goodneſs 
of her heart, and her uncommon diſ- 
cretion. 

Yeſterday ſhe deſired leave to pay her 


reſpects to my lifter, as the daughter of 
her 
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her benefactreſs, as the ſiſter of her ge- 
nerous dear Sir Charles, as ſhe was 
pleaſed to call me. 

Neither my mother nor I oppoſed ſo 
proper a civility, dictated by gratitude 
and generoſity. 

When ſhe came home from Mrs. 
Wilkinſon ſhe ſeemed to be more ſeri- 
ous than ſhe was at her ſetting out: but 
ſhe ſaid nothing of what had paſſed, nor 
did ſhe make a ſingle obſervation on my 
ſiſter's behaviour, or manner of life. 
None of my queſtions, repeatedly ad- 
dreſſed to her (for I was well acquainted 
with Harriet's flippancy) could draw any 
thing from her of the cenſorious kind. | 

This morning I met Wilkinſon in the 
Green Park: we are always civil: L 
would, indeed, do him any friendly of- 
fice, for poor Harriet's fake, who is, 
_y way, hurrying to ruin; but there is 


L 3 no 
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no ſerving a man who will not in the leaſt 
help himſelf; who, on the contraxy, will 
render ineffectual every attempt you make 
to ſerve him. It is a difficult matter 
to ſay which is moſt glaring, his thought- 
leſſneſs, or his extravagance. I met him 
flying along with two fine women, who 
ſeemed loth to part with him even while 
he ſpoke a few words to me, which were 
to apologize a little for Harriet's rude- 
neſs to Miſs Hume. I replied, that Miſs 
Hume had ſaid nothing of it to me: I 
am ſure,“ added I, © that ſhe never 
e will mention it to me, and therefore 
<« intreat you to tell me.” 
„Why faith, Sir Charles,” anſwered 
he, © I took the liberty of a brother to 
6c kils my pretty future ſiſter, when ſhe 
very handſomely wiſhed me joy on my 
4 marriage. The little prude reſented 
m freedom; my N in conſequence 
« of 


— 
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* of her reſentment, was ſaucy to her, 
and drove the poor girl out of the 
* houſe : I followed her down, however, 
„ tho' much againſt Harriet's will, to 
beg her pardon.” | 

„Enough, Mr. Wilkinſon,” faid I, 
(I could have murdered the fellow for 
his infolence) “ bur ſhe. ſhall come no 
* more to be inſulted by either of you.“ 

« Lard, Sir Charles,” cried he, 1 
meant nothing by my ſaul, and yet I 
& ſhall aſk your pardon if you require 
<« it; for let me die if I had not a thou- 
« ſand times rather have married Fanny 
than Harriet, only you know I am 
„ ſuch a poor devil, that I could not 
have kept her.” 

What a giddy coxcomb! | 
When I told Fanny on my coming 
home what he had faid to me, ſhe re- 
| plied, 8 accuſtomed good humour, ; 
L 4 that 52 
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that it was not worth minding, — “ I] 
* ſhall keep out of the Captain's way 
for the future,” added ſhe—* I have 
* too tender a regard for my dear Sir 
Charles, to take any thing amiſs from 
his ſiſter.” What an angel! I am 
going to haſten preparations. —I ſhall 
ſoon be the happieſt of men—1I ſhall 


ever be 


Your ſincere friend, 
. 


Trhrrrtttrtrttrtrt 
LET TER LXXXVII. 
Mrs. WiLKkinsoNn to Mrs. CRorrs. 

ET me ever forget the fatal day— 
for ever be blotted from my me- 
mory the fatal hour when Sir Edward 
Deerhurſt deſerted me.—Oh! Charlotte! 
J was laſt night at Ranelagh with Clara 
and Bell Wilkinſon, and a crowd of 
their fellows. There was, on a ſudden, 


a great 
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a great buſtle:—Turning about, I ſaw 
Deerhurſt and my brother with their 
two wives ridiculouſly parading along 
arm in arm, ſo fond, ſo fulſomely fond 
— was quite ſick at the fight of 
them, and could have driven them 
e far as the poles aſunder.“ Oh! for 
a whirlwind to blow them millions of 
leagues from each other! Were Sir Ed- 
ward — how I deteſt his title, as I can- 
not ſhare it with him—yet were he un- 
married am not—but I undid myſelf 
by firſt driving Deerhurſt from me, and 
then liſtening to this inſinuating fellow 
Wilkinſon, who leaves me for every 
other woman who comes in his way, and 
ſpends my fortune in dreſſing to make 
himſelf captivating to all the wives and 
widows who can afford to fill his purſe, 
for the ſake of his perſon. What a con- 
temptible creature is he compared with. 
Deerhurſt, who had every thing to re- 
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commend him, and with whom I might 
have now been happy, had it not been 
for your deteſtable advice, Mrs. Crofts : 
it was you who cautioned me againſt being 
that tame animal a houſehold dove; it 
was you who perſuaded me to exert a a 
proper ſpirit to ſupport my prerogative, 
and it was your execrable example which 
deompletely ruined me; let every wo- 
man, therefore, who wiſhes to keep her 
ever, ſhut her ears againſt the envious, 
malicious, diabolical admonitions of her 
own ſex, which muſt inevitably make 
her behave in ſuch a manner as to /o/e 
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placable Father, upon the moſt affectionate Pair 
that ever entered the Marriage State, 2 vol. 6s 

Hiſtory and Adventures of Frank Hammond, 3 s 

Hiſtory of Miſs Sally Sable, 2 vol. 6s 

Hiſtory of Miſs Clarinda Cathcart and Miſs 
Fanny Renton. Dedicated (by Permiſſion) to 
the Queen. 'The ſecond Edition, 2 vol. — 6s 

Hiſtory of Benjamin St. Martin, a fortunate 
Foundling, 2 vol. — _ 6s 

Hiſtory of Frederic the Forſaken, 2 vol. 6s 

Hiſtory of Mr. Byron and Miſs Greville, 6s 

Hiltory of Sir Roger and his Son Joe, 2 vol. 6 8 

. Hiſtory of two Perſons of Quality, 38 


Hiitory of Miſs Katty N „with a Key, 38 
Hiſtory of Lady Louiſa Stroud, and the Hon. 
Miſs Caroline Stretton, 2 vol. — 6s 


Hiſtory of Mais Harriot Fitzroy, and Miſs Emi- 
lia Spencer, 2 vol. 686 


Hittory of Miſs Lucinda Courtney, 3 vol. 98 
Hiſtory of Emily Willis, a natural Daughter. 
The Third Edition, 2 vol. JIA 62 
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Higory of Emilia Beville, 2 l. — 6s 
Hiſtory of Amanda. Written by a young La- 
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dy, 39 
Hiſtory of Charles Chanee and Mifs Clara . 
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Hiſtory of Henry Dumont, Eſq; and Miſs Char. 


lotte Evelyn, — 38 
Hiſtory of Lavinia Rawlins. A New Edition, 
2 vol. > — 68 
Happy 1 or, the l Hiſtory of of Charles 
Clairville, Eſq; 2 vol 6s 
Hiſtory of Mrs. Dray don and her two Daughters, 
vol. — — ——— 8 
” Hiſtory of Sir George Ellifon, 2 vol. $4 8 
Injured Daughter; or, the Hiſtory of Miſs Ma- 
ria Beaumont, 2 vol. — 8 
Indiſereet ConneQtion ; or, the Hiſtory of Mifs 
Leſter, 2 vol. — 68s 


Jeſſy; or, the Bridal Day, 2 vol. — 58 
Jilts; or, Female Fortune Hunters, 3 vol. gs 
King Lear, a Tragedy, by Tate, ſtitched, 6 d 
Letters written from Liverpoole, Cheſter, Corke, 
the Lake of Killarney, Dublin, Tunbridge Wells, 
and Bath. By Samuel Derrick, Efq ; late DR 
of the Ceremonies at Bath, 2 vol. 
Life, remarkable Adventures, and Pyracies of 
Captain Singleton. Third Edition. — 3s 
Life and ſurpriſing Adventures of Cruſoe Richard 
Davis, 2 vol. 6s 
Life and real N of Hamilton Murray, 
written by himſelf, 3 vol. 98 
Life and — of John Van, a Clergyman's 


_ of Woodhay i in Hampſhire, 2 vol. *, $ 
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Love at Croſs Purpoſes; exempliſied in two ſen- 
timental and connected Hiſtories from real life, 
4 vol. 128 

Memoirs of an American. With a Deſcription 
of the Kingdom of Pruſſia and the Ifland of St. 
Domingo, 2 vol. — 6s 

Mother-in-Law ; or, the Innocent Sufferer, 2 vol. 

68 

Memoirs and Adventures of Sobrina, 2 vol. 6s 

Memoirs of a Coquette ; or, the Hiſtory of Miſs 
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Muſe in Good Humour; a Collection of Comte 
Tales, by the moſt eminent Poets, 2 vol. 6 8 
Muſe in a Moral Humour; a Collection of a 
able and inſtructive Tales, Fables, Paſtorals, &c. 


By ſeveral Hands, 2 vol. — 63 
an of Honour; or, the Hiſtory of _ 
Waters, Eſq; 3 vol,  — — 98 
Modern Couple; or, the Hiftory of Mr. and 
Mrs. Davers; 2 vol. 6s 
Memoirs of Lady Woodford, 2 ; vol. 6s 


Nunnery; or, the Hiſtory of Miſs ne How- 
ard, 2 vol. 


Northern Memoirs; or, the Hiſtory of a 7 
Family, 2 vol. — 68 
Orphan Daughters. A moral Tale, 2 vok + 68 
Perplexed Lovers; or, the Hiſtory of Sir Ed- 
ward Balchen, Bart. 3 vol. — 99 
Point of Honour, a Novel, 2 vol. - —— 6s 
Rival Mother ; or, the Hiſtory of the Counteſs 
de Salens and her two Daughters, 2 vol. 6s 
Reclaim'd Libertine; or, the Hiſtory of the 
Honourable Charles Belmont, Eſq; 4 Miſs 
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Melvil. In a Series of Letters, 2 vol. 6s 
Rational Lovers; or, the Hiſtory of Sir Charles 
Leuſum, and Mrs. Frances Fermor, 2 vol. 68 
Reformed Coquette ; or, the Adventures of A- 
moranda, 28 
Suppoſed Dzdghter ; or, the Innocent Impoſtor, 
2 vol. —— 95 
Sum mer-Houſe; or, the Hiſtory ot Mr. Moreton 
and Mis Bamfted, 2 vol. . 
Storm; or, the Hiſtory of Nancy and Lucy, 
2 vol. 68 
True Merit, true Happineſs; exemplified in the 
entertaining and inſtructive Memoirs of Mr. 


8 „2 vol. — 68 
Teſt of Friendſhip; or, the Hiflory of Lord 
George B , and Sir Harry Acton, Bart. 
2 vol, 6s 
True Delicgey; or, th Hiſtory of Lady Frances 
Tilney, and Henry Cecil, Eſq; 2 vol. 08 
Unegual Alliance; or, the Hiſtory of Lord 
Aſhford, 2 vol. 68 


Undutiful Daughter; or, the Hiſtory of Mits 
Goodwin, 3 vol. 8 
Voyages, Travels, and wonderful Diſcoveries 
of Captain John Holmeſby, 38 
Virtuous Criminal; or, the Hiſtory of Lord 
Stanley, 2 vol. 6s 
Ways to kill Care; a Collection of Comic Songs; 
written by Young D' Urfey, ſewed, 1s 6d 
Way to Pleaſe Him; or, the Hiſtory of Lady 
Sedley, 2 vol. 6s 
Way to Loſe Him; or, the Hiſtory of Miſs 
Wyndham, 2 vol. 65 
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